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Around Town. 


Not a great many days ago, I am told, a man 
representing a United States trust with a capi- 
tal of thirty-seven million dollars invested in 
factories and a staple product which should 
make the monopoly not only a solvent but a 
paying concern, came to Toronto to borrow 
two hundred thousand dollars to tide the com- 
pany over the critical period caused by the 
lack of currency and the still greater lack of 
confidence in the United States. Our banks 
refused to lend him a cent, and, as my inform- 
ant told me, the petitioner went away exceed- 
ingly sorrowful. When such a concern has to 
come toa foreign country to borrow two hun- 
dred thousand dollars we get an idea of what 
the pinch over there means, When our banks 
refuse security such as his and one per 
cent. a month, we may feel sure that prepara- 
tions are being made lest we have a pinch 
here. With our money market in this condi- 
tion, with much talk about the silver question 
and tariffs, emigration and canal policies, I 
have been interested more than a little in the 
prospects of money-making not only in Canada 
and the United States, but in the old lands 
across the sea. During the last three years 
and a half I have visited the Bahamas, Cuba, 
.Mexico, every State of the American republic 
excepting five or six, and have been doing 
enough business in the old countries and have 
visited them often enough to get an 
idea of the direction of trade. This year 
I have got my first really comprehensive 
view of Canada, having been in every province 
except Prince Edward Island. I do not speak 
of it at allin a spirit of boasting, for anyone 
who can peddle or tramp can travel, but the re- 
sult of itis that I have views with regard to 
money-getting and money-keeping, for I should 
like to get money myself and I should be very 
glad to have some to keep. It is not necessary, 
however, for a man to be a millionaire in order 
to understand money-making. Anyone who is 
observant should be permitted to have opinions, 
and those who have experience by stating the 
facts may offer much valuable information, 
even if their conclusions be, partially at least, 
incorrect, 
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During a time of peace wheat will never 
again be a dollar a bushel till the world is 
visited by such widespread fire, flood or grand 
and general convulsion of the elements that I 
doubt if it will matter to the people what is the 
price of food. 


The farmers of Canada who remember the 
good times during the Russian war—followed 
of course by a ruinous collapse—have their 
memories stocked with dates indicating good 
years when the price of wheat ran up to two 
dollars. They sow wheat still, grumble at 
the weather and hope for a dollar a 
bushel. The price will never come back ; 
even a European war would not bring it 
back. The next war will only last a few weeks ; 
the mechanical appliances being perfected by 
the.nationsare such as would kill everybody in 
Europe in a fortnight if they could get the pop- 
ulation within range of their engines of de- 
struction. 


* « 

Business men will probably remark that they 
felt for years that wheat would never get back 
to a dollar a bushel, but I believe that wheat is 
only one of the many things the price of which 
will never get back. Watered railway stocks 
such as have been tumbling about the ears of 
investors the new world over, will never come 
back. The farmer whose wheat has gone from 
adollar down to fifty or sixty cents a bushel, 
is now in politics, particularly in the United 
States, and will have something to say about 
the cost of transportation. There are scores of 
paper millionaires and thousands of investors 
and tens of thousands of speculators looking 
for savings and new methods who will wait 
until their hair turns gray before stocks come 
back to high prices, Their day is past. 


* .* 

Silver will never come back. There was & 
time when silver was worth ninety-odd cents 
an ounce: now it is worth between fifty and 
sixty cents. Silver miners are hopeless in the 
United States of producing the metal profit- 
ably and the mines are being closed, but in the 
Kootenay district of British Columbia I feel 
certain, and everyone conversant with the 
facts feels certain, that silver can be produced 
at thirty cents an ounce, and heaps of it. If 
this be the case, why do the silver agitators 
endeavor to disturb the United States by fix- 
ing a silver standard enormously higher than 
the cost of production? When you mix silver 
and money you make the silver question difti- 
cult by importing the financial phase of it. If 
you mix money and wheat in the same propor- 
tion the wheat question becomes as difficult of 
solution. Wheat will never come back to a 
dollar a bushel; seventy-five cents will be a 
good price, Silver will never come back; it 
won’t be many months before forty cents will 
be a good price for what is now contained in a 
Yankee silver dollar. 


* . 

A few years ago in Canada three or four men 
with five or ten thousand dollars each some- 
times got together and formed Loan and Savings 
societies, The man who put in the most money 
would be made manager and the next biggest 
investor cashier, and the smaller fry got situa- 
tions according to their pile. While times 
were good they made money, but it is in good 
times that people get into debt ; it is in hard 
times that they are asked to pay their debts 
and it is just about then that they find things 
flattening out. These loan companies making 
80 much profit out of their small capital 
and the investment of the money of 
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depositors, were encouraged to borrow enor- 
mous sumsin the old countries on debentures 
which had as their security the mortgages 
which were the original securities of the share- 
holders and depositors. It is quite possible 
that come of these debentures are now coming 
due, The loans can be renewed if the securi- 
ties have not shrunk. Noone in Canada can 
say that either farm lands or city properties 
have held their own, and to day these loan so- 
cieties are the landlords of more properties 
than the public are generally aware of. It is 
these companies that must be careful how they 
squeeze their clients or they will inturn get 
squeezed so badly that they may have to goto 
the wall. 


* 
* - 

Canadian banks are all right, but perhaps 
the loan companies are our weakest spote. 
Investors, if I may be permitted to prophesy, 
will not seek this particular class of security 
tor a good many years tocome. Bank stocks 
may be a good investment, but there is a 
double liability, and we are not suffering from 
having too few banks, so I may safely pre- 
dict after the examples so recently seen in the 
United States that stocks in financial institu- 
tions will not soon come back. 


Years ago wherever there was a little water- 
fall there was a mill; nowadays the mill is in 
ruins and nothing but a decayed dam anda 
leaky flume indicates the spot where the far- 
mers used to bring their grist and get their flour. 
The mills, the foundries, the machine shops, 
the manufacturing places will cluster around 
the center of trade, yet there is no reason why 
water power, which has been neglected since 
the mill decayed, should not be utilized. 

Electricity has re-created the world, and this 
power will be conveyed by electricity to the 
point where it can be most advantageously used; 
it is now cheaper to convey the power than to 
handle goods at out-of-the-way points, For 
instance, there is a fall in the Assiniboine near 
Winnipeg. The men who purchase the pro- 
perty adjacent to this, dam the river and 
manufacture electrical power to run the street 
cars, and electric lights and the machine shops 
of the Prairie City will ultimately make a 
fortune. Yet the men who should do this are 
probably speculating in stocks and entangling 
themselves with a thousand and one uncertain 
ventures, 


It is wonderful how men who live right on 
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must be fed to hogs. Now that grain is 
shipped to Ontario, fed to pigs here, and the 
pork is packed and sent back to the country 
from which the grain came, a waste of two 
haulages. There is no doubt that the pork 


will be packed in the West ; there is no doubt | 
that raising pork will be a profitable invest- | 
m ent, for it is as nearly as gold a staple; it is 


the concentrated essence of what people live 
on and consequently is liable to the minimum 
charges for haulage. Butter is another essence 
of human necessity; so is cheese. It will be 
made where grass is most plentiful and 
will be shipped to and used in centers of 
population where grass is most expensive; 
consequently such products are safe to 
handle. Canned fruits, canned fish, canned 
meats, carry the minimum 
freight, and transportation to-day makes possi- 
ble or impossible all local lines of industry. 
oe 

I have suggested enough lines to indicate my 
thought, and that is that for the minimum 
freight we must produce the article of maximum 
value. We can trade in these staples with a 
profit. The horse in value is the maximum 
product of the soil; the steer is next; the 
sheep, the pig, and the products of these ani- 
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Hard times may encourage investors to seek 
to place small loans with big security. Those 
who must borrow money at any price cannot 
always offer very big security. In hard times 
it is difficult to find unencumbered property, 
and there is truth in the prediction that suc- 
cessfal usury js not likely to come back very 
soon for reasons that hundreds of abandoned 
second-mortgages will make plain. 

ove 

We often wonder why old country investors 
will snap up such wild-cat schemes as are 
offered them. Is it not because we do not ap- 
preciate how, after the newness wears off a 
country, it becomes hard to find secure and pay- 
ing investments? Experience in real estate 
speculations in Toronto and Winnipeg, for in- 
stance, shows how eager people are to make ex- 
cessive profits and what chances they are 
willing to take. 

* , * 

A general suspicion of joint stock companies, 
mining and manufacturing enterprises, made 
Canadian money owners over-careful to keep 
their cash out of really legitimate enterprises. 
But all other avenues having been more or less 
closed, and the “* safest” investments having 
been found unsafe, I believe that schemes 
offering investors a reasonable profit and hav- 
ing in view the production of necessary arti- 
cles, are about to be sought and that conse- 
quently an era of prosperity will set in such as 
Canada has never seen, 

Village manufacturing is played out. I can 
remember when every cross-road village had 4 
carriage and wagon factory, every small town 
an agricultural implement factory, every 
county town a foundry. Such places can only 
exist nowadays as repair shops; manufactur- 
ing has taken on a larger phase. The big 
cities are absorbing the factories. The little 
town factory will never come back ! 


the ground fail to see the chances. which are 
offered to them. Toronto could make itself 
great and its moneyed men could make them- 
selves millionaires by bringing water down 
from Lake Simcoe and creating no end of 
power, but because it is so simple a scheme 
and one waiting at their own doors they re- 
fuse to interest themselves in it, 

Everything afar off is attractive. People 
somehow have no belief in their own locality. 
This is the fault of a village ; it is not the sized 
understanding which makes a _ millionaire. 
When the street car franchise of Toronto was 
for sale, outsiders bought it; local men, with 
the exception of George Kiely, one of the 
former owners, seemed to have no faith in the 
future of the city or the profitableness of the 
enterprise. Now it is seen to be a good thing, 
and the owners of the road are railed at as 
monopolists! So it is with everything we 
have ; the local man looks afar for his invest- 
ments, Again I say, this is village financing ; 
its days are numbered in Canada. 


The local men who utilize local power—for 
nowadays power is everything—will make 
money. The men who utilize the timber of 
this country and make special lines of furni 
ture will make money. The man who goes up 
into the hard-wood forests of New Brunswick 
and Nova Scotia and makes rough hubs, spokes 
and felloes, and ships them, will make money. 


| Wedo not need to dothe artistic part of the 


work here; that will develop. Put up the 
material so as to reduce the freight to a mini- 
mum and ship it, then the patterns and styles 
of the lands to which the output goes will be 


impressed on our crude manufactures. 
« 
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Pork packing will be a great business in the 
North-West because there will always be 
more or less coarse or frosted grain which 


mals, come nearest to what can be produced at 
the remotest point and shipped with least ex- 
pense to the most central point. 


Railroads and transportation companies 


must share the decline in values, consequently 


stocks must be effected; but those who first 
embark their fortunes in the preparation of 
any condensed and staple article will be most 
successful. 

The thing that is produced in a locality and 
utilized there or in the neighborhood of its 
place of origin, must necessarily, if well man- 
aged, be a safe enterprise. Breweries and dis- 
tilleries are making money in the West because 
they handle a condensed article. A long 
haulage ‘of coarse stuffs consumes the value 
and makes profitless the task of producing 
them. 


* 
** 


In a country so large as Canada, freights 
mean almost everything: The manufacturing 


of our materials, the condensing of them in 


fact, is everything. But nothing is so impor 
tant as the acquiring of a population to con- 
sume in large centers the coarse products of 
the farming community. In short, we need 
the people, and there must be an emigration 
policy different to anything hereto fore adopted 
in Canada or we shall for many years lack the 
consumers so necessary to the prosperity of a 
country. 
ee 

Why not apply business principles to the 
procuring of people to fill the billions of vacant 
acres waiting for the husbandman? We have 
had millions of dollars spent on public works; 
why not spend millions of dollars on public 
servants who will be directly and indirectly 
useful to the producers of Canada? Why not 
have reliable emigration agents visit the for- 
eign countries lying in the northern zone? ob- 
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tain applications for positions as farmers in 
Western Canada; make enquiries into the 
habits and trust worthiness of the person ; ship 
them to Canada and place them on the farms 
supply them with implements stamped with the 
Government’s mark and make it a criminal 
offence for anybody to buy or sell these imple- 
ments ; have superintendents to instruct and 
supervise such farmers; make the money ad- 
vanced to them the first charge on their farms, 
furniture and profits; do business, in fact, as 
business men do it, with an idea of filling up the 
country. Every decent farmer from Iceland, 
Finland, Norway, would be an emigration agent 
if the opening years of his experience in Ca 
nada be made reasonably safe, comfortable and 
profitable, which would furnish him with a text 
upon which thousands of sermons would be 
preached to the farmer back at home. 

What we must not forget is that the world 
is being re-created; old things are passing 
away. Street railway fare some day will be 
two cents instead of four or five. In Winnipeg 
tc-day you can buy twelve tickets fora quarter 
on the horse cars, Railway fares will 
be cheaper. All things must come down, 
and gold itself would down if it 
were not the standard of value. Even if it 
were discovered in enormous quantities and 
mined at such astonishingly cheap rates as 
silver can be mined nowadays, it would re- 
main the stardard and would regulate values. 
We must not forget in calculations that 
old standards of value, except the one of gold 
always regulating values, have ceased to be 
useful, that as standards they are no longer in 
existence. 


come 
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Iintend to finish this subject next week as 
further space is denied me to at present fur 
ther apply these facts to existing conditions, 

o*e 

I should be sorry to have the week’s com- 
ments close, lengthy as they are, without re 
marking the personal courage and self sacrifice 
of Professor William Clark of Trinity College. 
On Monday night he spoke at a pro-street car 
meeting, when I am quite sure that every fibre 
in his body revolted against the noise and dis 
turbance which were being made by hoodlums 
and fanatics. In his short address he gave us 
rearons that are so manly that I would com- 
mend them to the thousands of influential 
people who stayed at home and did nothing, 
though sympathizing with the cause. Pro 
fessor Clark told us that he sympathized 
with the cause and felt that he would be 
a coward unless he came out and made 
his share of the fight. I have heard a dozen 
men say that they were talking against 
Sunday cars, but would quietly vote for 
them and most certainly ride on them. It 
is that kind of a man who isa disgrace to our 
sex and tothe mothers from whom we come. 
They are examples of a generation of hypocrites 
and sneaks which is being produced by this 
gzoody-goody business. What Canada cannot 
afford to rear is this class of white-livered and 
faint-bearted time-server who wants to run 
with the hare and win with the hounds. First 
of all, an elector should decide whether he 
wants to be &@ man or a mouse. What he 
thinks is what he should say. If he is wrong 
he will be corrected and will have some chance 
to be educated, but if he pretends to think 
that which he does not think no one will 
take the pains to investigate him or put 
him right, and he becomes that meanest of 
all things that wears a man’s clothes, a slink. 
At any rate, let Canadians be men. Courage 
and those magnificent attributes which go to 
make up a nation are not always brought out 
by battles or the shedding of blood. The bal 
lot has more to do with proving their worth as 
citizens, What they say and bow they act, 
the old scriptural idea of *‘ daily walk and con- 
versation” is the standard by which we must 
judge people. I can sympathize with a man of 
Prof. Clark’s attainments, prominence and 
sense of duty to the extent at least of regretful 
feeling when in his capacity as a man he feels he 
must come out and address an audience where 
neither good temper nor good manners could be 
relied upon. He did it nobly and stands to-day 
an example for some of the creeping and pusil 
lanimous people who had much less to lose 
and much less refined feeling to be hurt than 
he had, If i> our university and in those in 
stitutions where we educate our youth we 
insisted more upon similar high-mindedness 
and perfect manliness, our boys would be bet- 
ter brought up. Such men as Prof, Clark 
are invaluable in a community ; we have too 
few of them. 
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The other night I had occasion to go over the 
Belt Line for a short trip, and coming home at 
twenty minutes to nine I noticed just ten 
babies in arms on the two cars, all apparently 
carried by mothers who were out for the pur- 
pose of putting their babies to sleep. The ten 
were asleep, and I noticed the mothers 
drop off at the various residential streets, 
It struck me as being a very pretty sight. 
Some of the mothers could not have been over 
eighteen or twenty years old, and the mother’s 
mother was along to the extent of four or five. 
As a rock-a-by place, as a lullaby institution, 
the street railway never impressed me pre 
viously, and though the question of street 
cars will be settled before what I have to say 
gets to the majority of my readers, it seems to 
me that the motion and the swiftly moving 
current of air and the restfulness of going 
without effort are something desired by 
those into whose life toil intrudes itself. Up 
in Winnipeg they have a brass band on 
a street car at night to induce people 
to take a trip out to a park, and in hot 
weather I observed that it was the fashion 
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when too warm to be comfortable anywhere 
else, to get on the belt line and go around. It 
seems to me that this isa quiet argument in 
favor of Sunday cars as a restful institution. 
What we want is motion, exhilaration, and we 
can get it only by moving more rapidly than a 
p2destrian can move. As most of us cannot 
afford a horse, and of course horseback exercise 
is best, a street car comes next. The trip 
around the B:It Line has not yet been exploited 
as thoroughly as it will be. Asa little change 
from the dullness of home, as a nice little 
experience after dinner and as a make-sleep 
for the baby, it must b2 a success. As I 
looked over the little mothers with their 
babies in their arms, I felt sorry for them 
and at the same time proud of them. 
They are having a hard enough experience 
the good Lord only knows, and yet it 
brings into their lives the completeness of 
womanhood, the tender and ennobling joy of 
maternity, and the sweetness that never comes 
into a woman's life except through the gentle 
touch of a baby’s fingers. Anything that 
makes it easier for them and all opportunities 
to get out of the poor and hard rut of toilsome 
housekeeping and the worries of nursing, 
should b3 appreciated. I am not stating these 
things as an argument for street cars, but the 
subject has suggested the thought and I 
think that it will appeal to a great many. 
And, by the way, the babies were very prettily 
attired. With those light, fluffy, woollen 
things around them, they looked like little 
balls of thistledown almost. What labors of 
love on the little garments! Those who watch 
these things will find in them many lessons of 
what is beautiful in life. 
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Social and Personal. 


The event of the week has been the English 
Military Tournament at the Baseball grounds, 
Toronto has turned out lock, stock and barrel 
to witness the parade and performance of a 
handful of representative British soldiers, who 
bring with them the very indisputable flavor 
of English military men. One admirer swears 
by,the natty and trim troopof Lancers, with their 
picturesque headgear and graceful, soldierly 
carriage, and Captain Gordon and Lieutenant 
Rawson Turner evoked many a cheer from 
the enthusiastic multitude as they dashed 
across the field in the tent-pegging contest. 
The gallant lieutenant is the possessor 
of a wonderfully stentorian voice, which 
reaches half across the lake when he 
makes announcement of the various events. 
Others in the throng of spectators, who 
fill the grand stand from sod to shingles, 
pack the paddock, overflow the top of the 
fences, and cluster on the neighboring roofs, 
give the palm to the comical twelve who ham- 
mer off each other's top-knots of pink and 
yellow paper with the unutterable single 
sticks. The small boys are toa unit devoted 
to the veiled and padded heroes of the Bala- 
clava melee. Itisasight to watch the grand 
stand during this performance. Whena very 
well aimed thwack wipes off the last vestige of 
fluttering streamers from the skull of 
some doughty champion, there falls on the 
startled air a shout of laughter and five thous- 
and mouths are stretched in a hearty and 
wholeson.e grin. The “bleacher,” as the open 
stand is facetiously nicknamed, holds as merry 
and outspoken a crowd as ever assembled on 
any pinewood scaffolding. The last parade is 
given by the Life Guards, in their well known 
searlet tunics and cuirasses, with the graceful 
floating white horse-hair plumes on the shin- 
ing helmets, and the very business like sabres 
flashing in the sunlight. This event captures 
most of the applause from those who 
have seen the Guards in the Mother 
Country. The men sit their horses in 
a way to be remembered, and their fine 
physique and bearing are good to look at. 
‘**Jumbo” Evans, the life-saving hero of the 
Chicago holocaust, is a splendid-looking fellow. 
The horses are perfectly trained, and the musi- 
cal ride, when the intelligent animals change 
from trot to canter and back, according to the 
music of the band, is alone worth going out 
east to see. A Highland parade brings out the 
Black Watch in their fine bayonet drill, and 
the Royal Grenadiers are also en evidence 
in a mimic engagement. As I predicted 
last week, the tournament is highly edu- 
cative as well as interesting and amusing. 
It is almost impossible to say who was there. 
It would be easier to tell the names of those 
who were not present. The Government House 

party attended on Monday afternoon and on 
Wednesday evening. Mrs. Kirkpatrick, who 
has a gracious word and a lovely smile for all, 
received the officers, who were presented to 
her after the performance on Wednesday even 
ing, and said a pleasant word of appreciation 
of the exhibition. In the reserved box on 
Monday were: The Lieutenant.Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Sir Casimir and Lady 
Gzowski, General and Mrs. Sandham, Mrs, 
and Miss Meyrick Bankes, Mr. and Mrs. 
Percy Ridout, Colonel and Mrs. David- 
son, Colonel R BB. Hamilton, Mrs Daw- 
son, Captain and Mra, Pellatt, Captain 
and Mrs. Murray, Captain Kirkpatrick, 
Mra. Denison, and several others. On the 
paddock were many well known gentlemen, 
stylish gowns and pretty wearers, among whom 
I remarked: Mr. and Mrs, Lount, Mr. and 
Mrs. Janes, the Misses Janes, Mrs, Evelyn 
Danison. Mrs. F. C. Moffatt, Mrs, Hogaboom, 
Colonel and Mrs. G. T. Denison, the Misses 
Milligan, Miss Montgomery, Mr. and Mrs, 
Grasett, Mrs. Boyce Thompson, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. J. Tackaberry, Mr. and Mrs. 
Piper, Mrs. and Miss Lee, Mrs. Raw 
son Turner, Mr. Thornton, Miss Macdonald, 
Miss Hagarty, Mrs. MeQuillan, Dr. and Mrs. 
Pyne, Mrs. Irving Cameron and party, 
M-. and Mrs. Lockie and Misa Maynard. 
Some very chic gowns were worn and the 
strangers were very favorably impressed with 
the attractions of our sweet Toronto ladies, I 
should like them to see the assemblage on the 
Woodbine paddock in Race Week, for on 
account of the absence of so many at the sum- 
mer resorts our galaxy of handsome women 
was by no means complete. A cynosure of 





































many eyes was dear little Paddy, the intelli- 
gent and good-tempered fox terrier who takes 
his seat on the drum before the Zulu charge on 
Rourke’s Drif« Paddy pays no attention to 
the Infantry, but as soon as the Guards trot 
out, his little body quivers with excitement, his 
small voice is raised in eager yaps and‘whines, 
and when he is set free from his chain he 
tears after the charging horses like a streak of 
lightning. He watches for Lieutenant Turner, 
to whom he specially owes allegiance, and it is 
not necessary to follow the movements of the 
officer, but if one wishes to ascertain his where- 


abouts, look at Paddy’s nose, It is the surest 
indication and points as truly as the magnet 
to the polar star. Five thousand dollars was 
offered and refused in Chicago for this dear 


doggie, who is having his portrait painted by 
Mr. W. A. Sherwood at this present moment. 
Toronto people are showing their appreciation 
of the enterprise of Mr. Suckling and the brave 
backing of Captain Pellatt, by turning out in 
thousands to see the British soldiers. The 
band is delightful and has the true ring of the 


Guards’ music. On Wednesday evening they 


played The Maple Leaf in most sweet and 
happy cadence, and evoked wild enthusiasm 


among the spectators. The venerable presi- 


dent of the Army and Navy Veterans, Mr. 
Alex.- Muir, composer of Canada’s patriotic 
song, occupied a place of honor in the reserved 
box and listened smilingly to the graceful 
compliment paid by the band. Among others 
in the box I noticed: Mrs. Murray, Mrs. Pel- 
latt, the Misses Drynan, Messrs. Stair Dick 
Lauder, George Torrance, Charles Bennett, J. 
Herbert Mason, Captain Kirkpatrick, Capt. 
Murray, and others. A great many visitors 
have come to the tournament from Hamilton, 
St. Catharines and other neighboring towns 


and cities. 
o 


A very bright and interested crowd of 
fashionables were en attendance at the 48th 
Highlanders’ games on Saturday last. The 
beautiful Rosedale grounds were green and 
fresh, the weather perfect, and the Kilties, like 
gorgeous tropical bouquets scattered over the 
green sward, did themselves credit, both in 
appearance and action. Handsome Captain 
Hendrie from Hamilton, in his perfectly ap- 
pointed dark tartan uniform, was a goodly 
sight for the many admiring ladies. Our own 
Colonel Davidson and Major Cosby were 
bravely attired in the regimental kilts ; Cap- 
tain Robertson, who directed the muscular 
efforts of the Kilties in the tug of war, looked, 
as usual, to the manor born, but not a bit more 
soldierly than the natty captain of the oppos- 
ing team, Captain Andy Irving of the Grena- 
diers. A great many strangers were present, 
among others, Sir Donald Fitzroy McLean, who 
was with Mr. Allan McLean Howard, his host, 
and a party of iadies. A very striking figure 
was Mr. Mackenzie of Hamilton, whose mar- 
tial white mustache and innumerable med- 
als were noticeable. The Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor, Mrs. Kirkpatrick and Captain Arthur 
Kirkpatrick occupied seats on the front 
east corner of the reserve, with Colonel] and 
Mrs. Davidson, Major and Mrs. Cosby and 
Mrs. John Cawthra. Mrs. Kirkpatrick looked 
extremely well in shrimp pink silk under black 
lace, with a pretty chapeau of black lace and 
shrimp pink carnations. Mrs. Davidson's 
gown wasa motif in delicate gray, with hat 
and gloves to match and white parasol. Mrs. 
John Cawthra wore black and white, with 
guimpe of white lace and jet and brocaded 
sleeves. Mrs. Cosby was in white serge and 
looked very proud of her handsome husband 
and natty young son. Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, 
Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, in a quiet gown of 
terra cotta under black lace; Colonel and Mrs. 
G. T. Denison, Mrs. Denison in a summery 
gown and hat of petunia and white; Mr, and 
Mrs. W. H. Beatty, the Misses Beatty, Dr. 
Strange, Colonel R. B. Hamilton, Mr. Cnarles 
Gooderham, Miss Gooderham, Mr. George 
Gooderham, Dr. and Mrs. Baldwin, Mr. 
E nilius Baldwin, Mr, and Mrs, Albert Stovel, 


ton, Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Merritt, Mr. and the 
Misses Nairn, Mr. and Mrs, Hamilton Cassells, 
and a host of other well known personages 
were present. The Lieutenant - Governor 
presented the trophy won by the High- 
landers in the tug of war, and paid 
the stalwart team some pretty compli- 
ments on their achievement. Toe pipes were 
very much en evidence and the costume dancers 
were both graceful and good-looking. 


Mrs. M. A. Thomas of — street is the 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. E. S. Pip2r at their cot- 
tage at Stony Lake. 


Mr. C.F. Piper has returned home after a 
prolonged visit in Chicago, en route from Ann 
Arbor University, where he has been for the 


last year. 
* 


Miss Florence Wangman of Rochester, N. Y., 
is the guest of Mrs. Chas. Dousirs, Carlton 


street. 
7 


Mr. E. H. Elliott of Mutual street returned 
on Friday of last week from a trip down the 


St. Lawrence. 5 


Miss A. Dewey of Surbiton, Surrey, England, 
arrived by the Sardinian on August 13, and is 
now visiting her brother, Mr. G, B. Dewey of 
Carlton street. 


Miss Fannie Port of Jarvis street is visiting 
Miss Madge Robertson, M.A., at Collingwood. 


Cards are out og the marriage of Miss May 
Bostwick to Mr. S. Mont-Lowndes, which is to 
take place at the Church of the Redeemer on 
the evening of September 5. 


The Toronto Bicycle Ciu» have for the 
twelfth time made arrangements for giving 
our citizens an afternoon of first-class sport. 
Through the efforts of this club the greatest 
riders in the country have been from time to 
time induced to compete. This year is to be 
no exception in interest, as the English cham- 
pion, Osmond, has promised to be on hand ; 
besides, such flyers as Taylor, Dirnberger, 
Bliss, Githens, Ballard, Johnson and Rhodes 
have also sent in their entries, as also 
our best local talent, champion Hyslop, Har- 
bottle, Robertson, Carman, ete. The priz2s are 
this year probably intrinsically of greater 
value than have ever been offered in a sporting 
event in Canada, being comp sed altogether of | 


‘diamonds in eighteen-karat gold settings 


Mr. Brock, Mrs. and Miss Hendrie of Hamil- | t 


| lington. on their return from their wedding 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. _ 


a 26, 1893 





The stones are guaranteed by Messrs. Ryrie 
Bros., who supplied them, to be perfect and 


without flaw. . 


One of the most delightful summer dances 
yet given on the Island was that given by the 
summer residents of Coney Cree at the Aquatic 
Club rooms on Friday evening of last week. The 
hostesses, Mrs. D. Birchall, Mrs. Jack Boyd, and 
Miss Vivian, received their guests in very 
dainty costumes and helped by their charming 
manners to make the dance the success it was. 
Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs. Joseph 
Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Hume Brown, Mr. and 
Mrs. Birchall, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Boyd, Mr. and 
Mrs. Holland, Mr. and Mrs, Will G. Brown, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charlie L. Lugsdin, Mr. and Mrs, 
H. Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. Jones, Mr, and Mrs, 
Christie, Mr. Varey, Miss and Miss Louie 
Chadwick, Mr, and Miss Cowan, Miss Tena 
Hughes, Mr. and Mrs. Sewell, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Jones, Miss Cassells, Mr. and Miss Pem- 
berton, the Misses Parsons, Mr, Percy and 
Miss Rodgers, Mr. and Miss Preston, Mr. Nor- 
man Macrae, Mr. D. H. and Miss Sheila Mac- 
Dougal, Miss Blanche Vivian, Mr. and Mrs. 
Norrie, Mr. Claude Norrie, Mr. B. Travers 
Britt of Detroit, Miss Donn of New York, Miss 
Nellie Rolph, Miss Crusoe of Cobourg, and 
Messrs. George Van Koughnet, E. A. Lowndes. 
Gates, Ramsden, Britt, Ritchie, C. C. Smith, J. 
Evans, A. L Eastmuir, E. N. Jarvis, H. L. 
Parsons, N. Helliwell, Hector Reid, and Percy 
Beatty. 
































Mr. W. B. Taylor has gone to the World’s 
Fair. 7 


Miss Beck Humphrey of 417 Church street is 
paying an extended visit to Mrs, Dr, Wild of 
Bronte. 


The Misses McMillan of Strachan avenue 
gave a delightful euchre party on Friday even- 
ing of last week. Among those present were: 
Misses Wasson, White, Hills, McCuaig, Con- 
galton of Guelph and Quigley of Chicago, and 
Messrs. Snyder, Lugman, Hills, McConnell, 
McBurney, Millar, Quigley, White, Meek and 
Mr. and the Misses McMillan. The success- 
ful prize winners were Miss Maggie Wasson 
and Mr. W. G. Quigley. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Sharpe of Markham 
street are spending their holidays at Prospect 
House, Port Sandfield. . 


Mrs. P. McMahon and the Misses McMahon 
of D'Arcy street and Mrs. Mark Keilty of Jar- 
vis street have gone for a month’s vacation to 
St. Anne’s, Quebec. Mr. Herbert D. A. Keilty 
accompanied them as far as Kingston. 

8 7 


Mrs. Corkney and her daughter, Miss Emma 
Corkney, of Peterboro’, are visiting Mrs. M. J. 
McGitles. 


Mr. Jack McMahon of D'Arcy street has re- 


turned after a two weeks’ visit to New York. 
* 


An interesting visitor to Toronto recently 
was Prof. Politzer of Vienna, the distinguished 
aural surgeon, He is the delegate appointed 
by the Imperial Government of Austria as 
representative to the Medical Convention at 
Chicago. Professor Politzer was charmingly 
entertained by Dr. and Mrs. Palmer of College 
street during his visit. On Monday even- 
ing a reception was given at whicha large 
number of Toronto medica: men were present, 
and a delightful evening was spent, 


Quite a jolly little colony of cottagers who 
seem to have a good many pleasant events on 
hand every week, are to be found at Kew Beach. 
Bonfire parties and suppers are the favorite 
pastimes of this happy little coterie, and itis a 
lucky individual who has the enfree to the 
circle at this eastern summer retreat. On 
Thursday of last week the choir of the Sher- 
bourne street Methodist church had a lovely 
time at a lawn party and bonfire reunion after- 
wards. A dainty supper was served. The 
previous Thursday Mr. and Mrs, Revell enter- 
ained a number of friends on Mrs. Revell a 
birthday. Among those who are rusticating 
on the Beach are: Mr. and Mrs, Oliver anc 
family, Mr. and Mrs. Wooiley and family, Mr. 
and Mrs. Marshall and family, Mr. and Mrs. 
Adams and family, Mr. and Mrs. Massey and 
family, Mr. and Mrs. Lumsden and family. 
Mrs. Revell has Misses Dixon, Hollingworth 
and Race visiting her, and the Messrs. R veil 
are also home for the holidays. On Wednes- | 
day of last week a delightful garden party was 
held at Dunn’s Grove, which was very largely 
attended. 


* 


* 
Mrs. and Miss Chopitea have returned from 
the seaside. 


Mr. and Mrs, Lount are stopping at the Ar- 


tour. They will travel shortly for a season, 
until Mr. Lount’s house on St. George street, 
now occupied by Col. Pope, is made ready for 
their occupancy, when another charming host- 
ess will be added to the list of St. George 


street matrons., 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. George Shaw of 496 Ontario 
street have returned from their holiday in the 
Eastern Provinces, 


Dr. and Mrs. Meisberger of Buffalo were the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Richardson of 198 Carl- 
ton street for a short visit, 

a 

Miss Overton of Buffalo, who has been for 
some days visiting Mrs Richardson and Mrs. 
Stewart, left on Monday for home. 

* 

Dra. O. H. Ziegler and Thos. Henderson, 
dentists, of Toronto, and C. H. Ziegler of Lon- 
don, left Owen Sound on the City of Colling- 
wood on August 12, to attend the two weeks’ 
Dental Congress of the W orld’s Fair. 

. 

The Scottish Leader of August 4 announces 
that Dr. Charles J. Taylor of 30 Spadina avenue 
is admitted licenciate of the Royal College of 
Physicians, Edinburgh, receiving the degrees 
of L.R C.P. and L.M. of Edinburgh. 

. 


Mra. Wagner has returned to Mimico after a 
visit of some weeks to her parents, Major and 
Mrs. Bennett, 


- 
Misses A. and F. Morrison of Stamford have 
been visiting Miss McLeod of Maplewood 


lace. 
P . 


Miss E, Kilby and Master George Macdonald 








































































of Ottawa are in the city, the guests of Mrs, 
T. H. Hodgins of Robert street. 
* 


Miss Ethel Tyner has returned to her Island 
home after a lengthy visit to her uncle, Rev. 
M. Knowles of Pembroke, 

* 


Rev. Arthur H. Baldwin, M.A., pastor of All 
Saints’, arrived at Victoria, B.C., on Tuesday 


of last week. 
* 


Rev. Prof. Clark will preach on Sunday 
morning next at St. James’ Cathedral and Rev. 
Arthur Manning, curate, in the evening. 

* 


Mr. J. G. Kennyn, M.A., of ’75, a graduate of 
"Varsity, has been appointed to the modern 
language mastership at Trinity College school, 
Port Hope. 


* 

Dr. Charles A. Temple of '91, a distinguished 
graduate of Trinity, formerly resident house 
surgeon of the Toronto General Hospital, and 
late surgeon of the C.P.R. steamer Empress of 
Japan, is practicing his profession at 315 
Spadina avenue. 


Miss V. Langmuir of Parkdale has returned 
to town. She has been spending the vacation 
at Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe. 

* 


Rev. A.’J. Reid, M.A., formerly curate of St. 
Luke’s, is in the city. 


Mr. W. F. Chapman, School Inspector, has 
returned from the World’s Fair. 
. ; 
Rev. T. R.S. and Mrs. Boyd have returned to 
town and taken up their residence at 417 


Ontario street. 
o 


Mr. Leighton McCarthy spent some days last 
week at Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe. 
* 


Mr. John Falconbridge, son of Hon. Justice 
Falconbridge, has returned to the city from 
Georgian Bay. 


* 
Miss Johnston, late teacher in Bishop 
Strachan School, is visiting in town. 


Mr. Reginald Temple of DeGrassi Point, 
Lake Sitncoe, visited the military tournament 
last Thursday. 


. 

“A” troop Royal Canadian Dragoons, trans- 
ferred from Quebec to Toronto, arrived last 
Tuesday. The troop is composed of fifty men 
and three officers, viz., Lieut.-Col. Turnbull, 
Capt. Lessard, and Licut. Forrester. 


Mrs. Dickson of cataate, N. J., is visit- 
ing her sister, Mra. Charles Thompore of 173 


College street. 
* 


Miss Julia Thompson of 173 College street 
has returned from a visit to Rutherford, N. J. 


Miss Phemie Smith of 311 Jarvis street gave 
a lovely luncheon party on Wednesday in 
honor of Miss Palmer of Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Mr. and Mrs, Reid and Miss May Reid, of 
Isabella street, returned to the city on Thura- 
day. They have been spending some time at 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point. 

* 


Mr. Richmond Wright, son of Dr. Adam 
Wright of Gerrard street, took a leading part 
in the amateur minstrel’s entertainment last 
week at Hotel Chautauqua, Niagara-on-the- 
Lake. ie 


Dr. and Mrs, Macdonald and family, of Sim- 
coe street, are spending the summer at their 
pretty cottage at DeGrassi Point, Lake Simcoe. 

* 


Major Manley, Royal Grenadiers, has re- 
turned from Muskoka. The gallant major 
looks much the better for his outing. 


Mr. W. H. Nightingale, B.A., of Trinity Col- 
lege school, Port Hope, and Mr. G. Osler, left 
this week for Chicago. 


* 
Miss Edith Stanway of Isaballa street is 
spending the summer at Long Branch. 
> 


Mrs. Beaty of Barrie is visiting in the city. 
* 


Mr. A. B. Cunningham, captain of the 
Osgoode Hall seven and fifteen, is spending his 
vacation at Kingston. 

- 


Messrs. James, Louis and John Bain of 


; Wellesley street have returned to town from 


Little Metis, Que. 


Second Lieutenant F. W. Hunter of the 3lst 
Battalion of Grey, and captain of the Upper 
Canada College cadets, is qualifying at the 
New Fort. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. J. MacIntyre, the Misses 
Richardson and Miss Lamport have returned 


from Muskoka after spending some weeks 
Continued on Page Eleven. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Chamois Gloves in 4-button and Mosque-’ 


taire | Special lines in Dressed and Un- 
dressed Kid Gloves for street and evening 
wear. 


Driving & Traveling Gloves 


en 


rR&G. CORSETS p.«p. 


ns 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


We will, show for the First of September 
novelties in Dress Goods, Dress Trimmings, 
Brocades, Satins, Corded Silks and Ben- 
galines suitable for Bridal Trousseau. 


Orders completed on shortest notice. 


WM STITT & CO. 
11 and | and 13 King Street East. 
New ( Goods 
Doulton 
Elite Limoges 
Etc., Etc. 





We are receiving shipments of 
new goods in large quantities and 
varieties: Elite Limoges, French 
China, Doulton Dinner Sets and 

Goods, Glass Flower 


Fancy 
Holders, Jardineres and Vases. 





PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Cor. Adelaide Toronto 


WE ARE MAKING EXTREMELY 
liberal discounts from the regular prices of all 
Summer Shoes, and we have the siz) and width you want. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 
AMBERICAN SHOE STORD 
124 King St. West (opposite Rossin House). 
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3 King Street East 
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$ Diamonds 
e Diamond Rings 


* Diamond Pins 
Diamond Stars 
4 Diamond Brooches 
@ Pearls, Emeralds 
£ Sapphires, Opals and 
a Moonstones, mounted in most ex- 
quisite designs, at prices none can 


# excel. 


@ ESTABLISHED 1836 


@20808080080292808282803808800 














BRASS BEDSTEADS, .. 


English 
French and Persian 
Patterns 





RICE LEWIS & SON, Lrp 


King Street East - - 


: TORONTO 








SCOTTISH w= show an extensive range of Clan 
and Family names represented in 


CLAN AND FAMILY 


TARTANS 


SEE DisPl, AY IN OUR 
WINDOWS 


Opposite the Post Office 


FINE SAXONY CLOTH FOR 
LADIES AND MISSES COSTUMES, 


CLOAKINGS, KILTINGS 


Square Spun Silk Shawls, Square and 
Long Saxony Wool 
Reversible Travelling Rugs 


Long 
Scarfs, Sashes and Ribbons 


KING STREET] JOHN 


Shawls, Heavy 
and Gents’ 


Plaids. Silk I sndteevehtale 


CATTO & SON 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


Pe ee 
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visit the World’s Fair. 

The city hotels are great places for gossip 
™ and story telling. One of our Ottawa belles, 
s who was left evidently for the first 

time to keep house, while her mother 
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August 26,° 1893 


Out of Town. 





Ottawa. 


Mr. Charles L. Panet of the House of Com- 
mons staff spent a few days last week at the 
Windsor in Montreal. 

Mr. and Mrs. W.H. A. Fraser of Westmeath 
spenta few days in the city last week. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Goodeve of 336 Somer- 
set street have returned home, feeling ever so 
much better for their summer's outing. 

Miss Flora Merrifield is visitiag her sister, 
Mrs. J. Kerr, at Leitram, Ont. 

Lieut.-Col. Irvine is spending his holidays 
with his family at Cacouna. 

Rev. Mr. Jordan of Strathroy, Ont., preached 
in Knox church at both services on Sunday, 

Miss Katie Smith is visiting Miss Corley of 
St. Alexander street, Montreal. 

Miss Katie Caldwell is visiting in Montreal, 
the guest of Miss Underwood of St. Catherine 
street. 

Hon. Mr. Peter White, Speaker of the 
House of Commons, spent Saturday inthe city. 

Mrs. George H. Perley is visiting in Berlin, 
Ont., as the guest of her parents, Mr. and Mrs, 
Ward Bowlby of Bow Hill. 

The following ladies and gentlemen of Ot- 
tawa are rusticating at Union Park, Butternut 
Bay: Mrs. Sladen, Miss Clark, Miss Powell, 
Miss Clements, Mr. Grant, Mr. Bennett and 
Mr. and Més. Pittaway. 

Mrs. F. C. Clemow of 575 Maria street is visit- 
ing her father, Mr. J. C, Fitch, Jarvis street, 
Toronto. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Corby, E. M. Thompson 
and Mrs. Thompson, the Misses Corby and 
Tiompson of the steam yacht Ometa, were at 
the Electric park on Friday evening with Mr. 
Fred Carling. 

Dr. W. H. Montague, M. P., of Dunnville, 
Oat., was in town on Saturday on Department 
jusiness. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. A. McCord of 450 Wilbrod 
street are spending a few weeks at Grand 
Narrows, Cape Breton. 


Mr. and Mrs. Walter Todd have gone up to | 


Toronto for a couple of weeks’ visit. 

We are anxiously awaiting the arrival of 
Lord and Lady Aberdeen to enliven our city 
and drive away the stagnancy into which we 
have fallen in the last couple of months. A 
would-be-high-up-in-society woman was heard 
to remark in a few parting words to Lady 
Stanley: “I do not know what we will do | 
without you, dear Lady Stanley, and just to 


| pers 
| 
bower of trees 





think those horrid Aberdeens are coming!” 
We are waiting to see the selfsame woman 


push herself forward and be the first to 
welcome the new Governor-General and Lady | 
Aberdeen and kiss the ground under their feet | 


before they arein the city a week. This sort 
of toadyism is one of the great and most dis 
gusting drawbacks to the society of the capital. 
Miss May McCullough, with her pleasant | 
smile, is to be seen once more on Sparks street, 
having returned from her summer vacation, 
Mr. F.C. Smythe, Mus. Bac., of 229 Lisgar 
street, spent a few days in Montreal last week. 
Rey. J. B. Saer of St. John, N. B., preached 
at both services at the Congregational church 


on Sunday. 

Kev. R. E 
holiday trip. 

Miss Nellie Agret is visiting friends in Arn- 
prior, 

Mr. and Mrs. W. D. McDonald of 85 Florence 
t have returned from a pleasant holiday | 
up the Rideau Lake. 

Hon. Mr, J. C, Patterson was in town fora 
few days last week, and left on Saturday to 
ia his family again in Goderich, Oat. 

Rev. J. Wilson, B. A., of Aylmer, Que,, | 
preached in the Dominion Methodist church | 
on Sunday. 

Lieut. T, Cooper Boville of the 43rd Rifles, 


KXaowles has returned from his 


at ree 





4 


who was so successful at Bisley, returned 
home on Saturday, being one of the passengers 
oy the steamship Labrador. 


tev, Mr. Mackay closed his interesting ser- | 
mon on Sunday morning in St. John’s church 
y saying a few most beautiful and heartfelt 
vords in memory of the late Mrs, Himsworth, 
painstaking and faithful 


42o was & most 
rch worker. 


. Mr. John Costigan left last week to 


Was away, had occasion to visit the butcher's, 
in fact, do the marketing (I admit it is very bad 
form for any young lady to know anything 
about such matters as housekeeping). The 
lady in question wished to purchase a chicken 
and some sausages, After buying the fowl, 
which, by the way, she did not see, she asked 
the butcher, ** How do you sell the sausages? 
By the string, I suppose. Well, I will just take 
& string of them.” My informant assures me 
that the lady tells the story herself. 

Mr. Marcus Smith, Me. Haugh Fieming, Mr. 
W. S. MacClaymont, Mr. David Cambie, Mr. 
Workman and Dr. Logan are guests at Cale 
donia Springs. 

Che many friends of Mr. T. C. K2efer will be 
Pleased to hear that he is fast recovering from 
his illness and will shortly be around again. 

Mrs. Thomas White, Miss White and Miss J. 
M. White are enjoying themselves at Kaowl- 
ton, 

Archdeacon Lauder, Messrs. M. M. Stewart, 
Cc A. Elliott, Mra, Joseph Pope and Miss Aus- 
tin are at Cacouna. 

Mr. R. A, Haycock had his boat slightly 
damaged on Saturday last at the A, C. A. 
amp, where he is spanding his holidays. He 
W 4s run down by a Kingston boat. 

Miss Alice Arlett is visiting Miss Underwood 
St. Catherine street, Montreal. 
Sir James Grant passed through Montreal 
On his way to Boston on Sunday. 

Messrs. C. Pope, A Gobeil and Miss Cham- 
bors were registered in Moatreal in the early 
Pirt of the week, 

Sir A, P, Caron has gone to the Lake St. 

John district on a fishing expedition with Mr. 
Turcotte, M.P. 
_ Lieut.-Col. Fred Denison, M.P., C.M.G., of 
Toronto, commander of the Bisley team, 
arrived in the city on Saturday and remained 
here a couple of days on his way home. 

The resignation of Rev. J. M. Cameron 
45 pastor of Oak street Presbyterian church, 
Toronto, is agrand chance for the congrega- 





of 


| Arnold, Miss Arnold, Miss Baxter, the Misses 


; Misses Colquhoun, Mrs, and the Misses Chit- 


|; Carmen, Miss Marjorie Campbell, Mrs. James 


| art Houston, Mrs. Hanson, Mr. and Mrs. Ince, 


| deacon and Mrs. McMurray, 


tion of Knox church here to secure a splendid 
man to fill the vacant pulpit in Knox church, 

The military ball to be given in the Russell 
House on Friday, September 1, during the 
S.R.A. matches, promises to be one of the 
best of the season. 

Major-General Herbert is evidently falling 
into disfavor, as I heard it said yesterday that 
his recall to England would be a godsend to 
the militia, 

Rumor has it that a young lawyer of Ottawa 
East will join the benedicts. 

Sheriff Sweetland and family have returned 
from a pleasant holiday at St. Andrew's, N.B. 

Mr, J. Barry of Toronto is visiting his parents 
in the city. SCRIBE, 





Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


Nothing could have been more delightful or 
& more complete success than Mrs. Charles 
Hunter’s At Home last Tuesday evering. 
Fashion, beauty and wealth were all there, 
and right royally were the assembled guests 
entertained by their charming and popular 
host and hostess. The interior of the house, 
which was only recently finished, presented a 
picture of combined comfort and luxury ; show- 
ing in every detail the most perfect taste, and 
everywhere huge bowls of flowers made the 
air sweet with their fragrance. The supper 
table in the dining-room was in itself a thing 
of beauty, so laden was it with the most 
tempting delicacies of every kind, and so beau- 
tifully decorated with a perfect wealth of ex- 
quisite cream and crimson roses. Outside, 
Chinese lanterns hung high and low from 
every tree and shrub through the extensive 
grounds and swung merrily from the pretty 
pillared verandas and balconies, which afford 
such a magnificent view of the whole sur- 
rounding country—Chautauqua and the pic- 
turesque little town nestling among the spread- 
ing trees on one side, and to the west and 
north a glorious, unbroken view of the grand 
old lake, with a glimpse in the east of the 
American fort and the river winding away 
among its high, thickly wooded banks. Seen 
from the approach one was reminded of the 
stories of fairyland, the illusion being com- 
pleted by the sweet music of the Italian har- 
who monopolized a_ pretty little 
in the center of the lawn. 
The jolly young hostess received her guests in 
a very handsome gown of light blue moire and 
honiton lace, and was assisted in her pleasant 
duties by the Misses Colquhoun of Toronto, 
and Miss Hunter of Seaforth. The following 
is a list of those invited, all of whom, with a 
few exceptions, were present: Mrs. and Miss 
Aima, Mr. and Mrs. Weir Anderson, Dr. and 
Mrs. Hedley Anderson, Rev. Canon and Mrs. 


Beaven, Mrs. J. Ball, Miss Ball, Mr. Harry 
Ball, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Ball, Miss N. Ball, 
Mr. Percy Ball, Mrs. Robert Ball, Miss Burn- 
ham, Miss Bayley, Mr. and Mrs, Bernard, the 
Misses Bernard, Mr. G. Bernard, Mrs, Brown, 
Mrs. Butler, Mr. and Mrs. Morgan Baldwin, 
the Misses Baldwin, Rev. F. M.and Mrs, Bald- 
win, Capt. and Mrs. Percy Beale, Mrs, and the 


tenden, Mr. A, Colquhoun, Mrs. Collins, Mrs, 


Scarth, Miss Creen, Capt. and Mrs, R. G. Dick- 
son, Miss Denison, Senator and Mrs. Ferguson, 
Mrs. Foster, Mrs. Fiskin, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Garrett, Rev. J. C. and Mrs. Garrett, Capt. J. 
B. Geale, the Misses Geale, Mr. W. A. Geale, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Gibb, Mrs. Frank Gosling, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. Geddes, Miss Geddes, Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Holmestead, Mrs. Hewgill, Mrs. 
H., Hewgill, Miss Hunter, Mr. and Mrs. Hod- 
gins, the Misses Hodgins, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Henderson, Mr. and Mrs. George Harman, 
Mrs, J. O. and the Misses Heward, Mr. Stew- 


the Misses Ince, Mr. and Mrs, N. Kingsmill, the 
Misses Kingsmill, Dr. and the Misses Ker, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. Kerr, Miss Kerr, Mr. J. Kerr, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Lewis, Mr. and Mrs, Livingston 
Lansing, Mr. and Mrs. W. Lansing, Ven. Arch- 
Miss Mitchell, 
Mrs. Morson, Mrs. Macrae, Miss Morgan, Mr. 
Nelles, Mrs. and Miss Newbiggen, Mr. and 
Mrs, H. Paffard, the Misses Paflard, the Misses 
Rye, Mrs. and the Misses Russell, Mr. J. Rus- 
sell, Mr. Rand, Mr. and Mrs. W. Smith, Rev. 
N. and Mrs. Smith, Mrs. and the Misses 
Strathy, Miss Strange, Mrs. Scarth, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. W. Syer, Dr. and Mrs. H. Watt, Dr. 
and Mrs. H. Warren, Mrs. H. Willsoa, Dr. and 
Mrs, Trimble, Mr. and Mrs. Russell Wilkin- 
son, Mr. and Mrs, Winthrop, Mrs, Wells, Mr. 
and Mrs. Winnett, the Misses Winnett. Mrs. 
Syer wore a lovely costume of white and pink ; 
Mrs. Scarth, pretty and piquante as usual, was 
in black net with short puff sleeves of rich old 
rose velvet; Mrs, Gosling, one of Toronto’s 
handsome, stately young matrons, wore a very 
pretty gown of white and yellow; the Misses 
Colquhoun, dainty French muslins of ivory 
and pearl gray; Miss Hunter, corded black 
silk; Miss Russell, Miss Hodgins and Miss 
Dawson were in white; Mrs. Warren, gray 
and white. 

Mr. and Mrs. S. Strathy spent last Saturday 
and Sunday with relatives in town, 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Holmstead of Seaforth, 
Miss Colquhoun of Toronto and Mr, A, P. Sher- 
wood, Commissioner of Dominion Police, Ot- 
tawa, were the guests of Mr. and Mrs, C. Hun- 
ter last week. 

Mrs, Eugene Wells of London, Eng., was the 
guest of Mrs. W. Lansing last week. 

Miss Helen Anderson returned t» Fort Erie 
last week after a pleasant month's visit with 
relatives here. 

Mr. W. and the Misses Kingsmill have been 
enjoying a trip to the World’s Fair. 

Mrs. Kallally returned to Morrisburg last 
Thursday. 

Mr. and Miss Oldfield of Toronto gave a 
most amusing Punch and Judy show at the 
children’s fancy dress ball in the Queen's ball- 
room on Thursday evening of last week. An 
admission of ten and twenty-five cents was 
charged, the proceeds, nearly ‘thirty-five dol- 
lars, going to the Children’s Fresh Air Fund in 
Toronto, Nearly all the costumes worn were 
the same as at the ball a fortnight ago, but 
here and there a new one appeared, some of 
them remarkably pretty and one or two most 
grotesque. The reom was well filled before 
Miss Florence Heward, as Topsy, made her 
appearance, and perfect shouts of laughter 
greeted her entrance. She wore red shoes and 









































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Buildin g Sale 


N the remnant table will be 
found values in dress goods 
that only need to be seen to be 
picked up by clever shoppers. 
Very indifferent qualities in 
ladies’ hose can be bought. We 
never buy these goods, conse 
quently our stocks are always found 
first-class. 


Ladies’ Hose, seamless and stainless, 2 pairs 150. 


Ladies’ Cotton Hose, full fashioned, 150.—a out price 
when 203. 


Ladies’ Elastic Ribbed Vests, 4 for 25c 
Ladies’ Nataral Wool Vest, short sleeve, 650. 





For the early fall an indigo print 
makes up suitably. Think of the 
best made indigo prints at 8 %c. 
goods worth toc. with Manchester 
manufacturers. 

Order prints by mail. 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen| Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto, | Entrance Queen Street. 


New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 


Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 


It Takes... 


vears of experience to know how to give first-class 
facial treatments adapted to individual cases. Some 
require steaming, others do not. The Hydro Vacu ia 
good for all, being especially helpful for wrinkles, 
pock marks, etc. Others require special treatment 
for pimples or coarse pores. All given by experi- 
enced dermatologists at 


GERVAISE GRAHATI 


31 Avenue Street, City 
College Street Cars stop at the door. Telephone 1s5s. 


LORNE PARK 


Steamer GREYHOUND 
THREE TRIPS DAILY 


From Milloy’s Wharf, 10 a.m., 2 and 5.15 p.m. 
Park at 1130 am., 4and 7 p.m. 


Fare — 300 for Four Tickets for $1 


round trip, or 
Very Cheap Rates for Excursions During August 


PETER McINTYRE, 87 York Street, 
2 Toronto Street. 





THE INSTITUTE 





From 


Apply 
FRED ROPER, 


HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO. 
MACASSA and MODJESKA 


FROM GEDDES’ WHARF 
FOUR TRIPS EACH WAY DAILY 


Leave TORONTO 7.30 and *11 a.m., 2 and *5.15 p.m. 
Leave HAMILTON *7.45 and 10.45 a.m., 2 15 and *5.30p.m. 
* Calls at Oakville, weather permitting. 

J. B. GRIFFITH, F. ARMSTRONG, 


Hotel Louise ‘ar | 


Will Remain Open till September 15 


Rates $7 per Week —————. 
Reduced Rates to Families 





AKEHURST SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chieride of Geld 
System. The beet eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Reem 35, Bank ef Commerce Chambers, 
Torente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 











stockings, a short turkey-red skirt, blue 
checked apron, and a huge sunflower in her 
hair, which was done in a number of tight 
plaits, each one tied with blue cotton strings, 
A pair of two-button white kid gloves display- 
ing an inch or two of black arm completed a 
costume which was voted one of the best in 
the room. Miss Georgie Macklem also looked 
remarkabiy pretty as a red butterfly, 

Buffalo and the Fort across the river were 
well represented at the hop last Saturday. 

Miss Coglan is stopping at Rowanwood. 

Mr. H. Lansing of Warren is at Woodlawn. 

Senator Ferguson left on Monday for British 
Columbia. 

Mrs. Ferguson will spend the next few weeks 
at Caledonia Springs. GALATEA, 





Unremarked, 


Mrs, Bingo—Bobbie, didn’t I give you the 
money to get your hair cut ? 

Bobbie— Yes’m ! 

Mrs. Bingo—Then why didn’t you obey me ? 
Don't you know that a boy with such towsly 
hair looks like a fright ? 

Bobbie—I didn’t think the people in the cir- 
cus noticed it, 


GLOVE BOX 








destiaxs SN STERLING SILVER 4%° ELECTRO SILVER PLATE 


TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO. 


Factories and Salesrooms: - - 570 King Street West, Toronto, Canada 
E. G, GOODERHAM, Manager INO. C,. COPP, Sec.-Treas, 
! 
Dominion Bank Buildings, | 


Cornee College Street and Spadina Avenue, Toronto. | ee 
WILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING| «6 


“ONEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
Parisian and American Pattern Hats | All Those Who Have Used the 
and Bonnets 


The Dresemaking Department under my own supervision. S TA N DA R D 
MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG; DRESS BONES 


41 King St. West, Toronto The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 


To AA] MOtal tippod, securely stitched and fastened 
ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING | in @ covering of superior sateen. Can be 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 15 Grenville St. 


relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects | nds, or become detached. 
a Specialty 


High class costuming after French and American Ask for Them 


measurements. i ae ln | They are the Best 
{ ew onhoes 


’ GOLD BY 
All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchanis 
. Choice lines of American Foot- | 
wear by the most noted makers 


Throughout the Dominion 
ay just received. Our reputation 


for manufacturing and carry- 
ing the most elegant goods is 
fully maintained by 
the stock we are 
now offering. 


TheJ. D. King Co., Lid., 79 King East | 





Miss MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, 








Having leased the premises recently occupied by the 
late MISS MORRISON, I have opened the same with an 
entirely hew stock, comprising ali the latest designs in 















EVERYBODY GOING TO THE 


World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago 


NEASY RESTS THE 
FOOT THAT WEARS A CORN 
Do you suffer from corns Let us give 
youa pointer ortwo. You want a shoe 
with no room to let, no sprawl, 
no bunion-raising qualities, no 
Pinch but all fit. Our life has been 
spent among shoes, and we can 
fit you. Our stock is undeniably 
the largest and best assorted in 
the city, replete with the latest 
designs in White Canvas, Tan and 
Black Boots, Shoes 
and Slippers. 
H..A C. Blachford 
83 to 89 King St. E 
Toronto. 
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GIVEN AWAY FREE _ 
WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY 


W. L. WALLACE’S 
Boot and Shoe House, 
110 YONGE STREET | LADIES AND GENTLEMEN'S 
With every purchase of $1 50) and_up. Every child going ‘MN AN ICURE e PARLORS 


SHOULD NOT FAIL TO SEE 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND’S 


Artistic exhibite of manufactured fashionable and useful 





Hair Goods, Artistic Coiffure and Hair dyes in every 
ehade and color. Premature Gray Hair Regenerator, eto. 
| Largest and finest exbibite of Hair Goods. Location: 
| Canadian Section, Manufacturers’ Building, main aisle 
| (ground floor), opposite the French Section. See and com- 

pare the Foreign Hair Goods Exhibits. American is in the 
gallery, also the German Hair Exhibits (gallery). Please 


register your name at our exhibits. 





to achool requires a dictionary. Come early and get one, 


as there are only a limited quantity to give away. » Face Steaming and Mas- 






Ladies should make appoint- 


! Pap sage, Ladies’ Hair-dressing 

| Rooms, Private Apartmente 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND with every convenience. 
General Steamship and Tourist Agency ments. Hair goods of every 

| description Bangs from 

72 Yonge Street, Toronto)! 753. to 27. Switches from 
| $1 to $15. Partings of all 

For the different Canadian and New York Trans-Atlantic | kinds. Wigs, Toupees, Pin 


Curls and Puffa—all of finest 
juality. Perfumes, Brushes, 
Manicure and Toilet Articles. 
Ladies should inspect our 
stock before going elsewhere. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127 Wenge St. 
Four doors south of Arcade. 
Telephone 2275 


linee, Trans-Pacific lines, Southern lines, 


Foreign lines 
and Local lines. | 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto| 


| 
t 
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS | 


Indian and Ceylons 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


DORENWEND'S 
CLEARING SALE OF 


Bangs 75c. up. H Fans, Jewelry 
Switches $1 ae 


NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


‘ Wigs $8 Perfumes 
u rn it u re Toupees $10 Brushes 
SUPPLY CO. Combs, &¢c 
AT COST 





56 King Street West - - TORONTO 
a me a Ladies’ Hair-dreseing 
a 


CHEAP TICKETS 





tom Prices . 
103 & 105 Yonge St. 





A 
I 
R 
Waves $2 
Plain Fronts $2 
All nie ‘at Bot- 
S 





Ove of the palace steamers STATE OF NEW YORK and Telephone 1551 TORONTO 

STATE OF OHIO wilt leave Buffalo for Cleveland every oa a. ioaieal 

evening at 815 o'clock, arriving in Cleveland 8 30 next 

morning. Fare from Toronto to Cleveland and return ) 

$8 20, or Saturday to Monday $6.20. Stop overs allowed b 

at the Falls or Buffalo. For tickets, ciroulars, & , apply to 

CHARLES E. BURNS REMINGTON 
Steamship Headquarters, 77 Yonge St. » TYPEWRITER 


2ad Door above King. 


Machines 


oa eee eaten meg alee ~ had for New Yor. Reston, ; - 
places $ 
app ving at ir Burne’ Office. — _ . Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 1207 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
45 Adelaide Street East, Toronte. 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wi'son and French Lines. 


A. F. WEBSTER ten Gon bot Ste. 
GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
"Phone 1641 


Beigian Reyal and 

RED STAR LINE U. 5S. Mail Steamers 
New York to Antwerp and Pariy Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. Highest-clase steamere with | equipment. 
Exeursica tickets valid to return by Star Line from 


Antwery,, or American Line from London, Southampton or 
»Havre. Ask for ‘ Facts for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente, 7? Wenge Street, Torente 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Myster 


y,” “Jaccbi's Wife,” ‘* Sir Anthony's Secret,” 


* Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 





COPYRIGHTED, 1893, BY THE AUTHOR, 


CHAPTER IX. 


When this little matter was settled Mrs, 
Pawson visibly unbenrt. 

‘““We were just going to have a cup of tea, 
when you came in,” she said, *‘and perhaps 
you'd be glad to have a drop yourself this 
warm evening.” 

“‘Thank you,” said Marjory, ** but I had tea 
just before I came. I am afraid I must be 
going now.” 2 
** You needn't have asked her, mother,” said 
Kate, from the sofa. ‘‘She’s much too fine to 
have tea with the likes of us. Why, I suppose 
she sits down to table with the Squire now 
that she's up at the Hall.” 

“That's all you know about it,” said Mrs. 
Pawson sharply. ‘She'll be in the house 
keeper’s room with Mrs. Clegg. Don’t I know 
the ways of a big house as well as anyone? Sit 
down, Marjory; there’s plenty of time. They 
won't be having supper till nine o'clock or 
after ; you needn't hurry yourself.” 3 

* I'm afraid I can’t stay long,” said Marjory. 
**T must be back by seven o'clock.” 

**I’m sure I don’t see why you need hurry your- 
self,” said her aunt in an aggrieved tone, but 
Selina stopped her machine to say : 

** Nobody’s wanting to keep you here against 

our will. You needn’t bother her, mother. 
Maybe she’s got to help Mrs. Hyde dress for 
dinner, or something of that sort. I suppose 
they make you useful, Marjory?” 

““Yes; I hope so,” said Marjory, scarcely 
knowing in what words to frame a reply. 

** And you do some lady’s-maid’s work now 
and then, I suppose?” said Kate, eying her 
askance. ‘That's where your bit of dress- 
making will come in handy.” 

*“*T often help Mrs. Hyde to dress,” said Mar- 

ory truthfully. ‘* You see I've been with her 

fore.” 

Kate said, “‘I thought so,’ and pursed up 
her lips, whilst Selina muttered something dis- 
dainfully about going out to service, which was 
half lost in the whirr of the sewing machine. 
Marjory sat silent, a litcle humiliated, but not 
without a sense of the humor of the situation. 
.~Meanwhile, Mrs. Pawson went to the back 
door and called, ‘‘Jenny! Jenny!” in a very 
loud tone. ‘Jenny, bring in the tea things,’ 
she said ostentatiously. It was a pleasure to 
her that Marjory should see she hed now at- 
tained the dignity of ‘‘ keeping a girl.” 

Jenny came in presently in rather a dazed 
and frightened way, with the tea tray in her 
hands. Marjory glanced at her with pity, 
thinking of the days when she herself had 
been not much less of a drudge than this little 
maid-of-all-work. 

**Came from the workhouse, she did,” mut- 
tered Mrs. Pawson, in an audible aside, “and 
a shiftless thing. Bat we keeps her out of 


ity.” 

. Being kept out of pity did not seem to have 
conduced to Jenny's happiness, She was a 
white-faced little thing of fitteen or sixteen, 
with large startled blue eyes, like those of a 
deer, and very fair hair, which curled a litile 
under her slatternly cap. Mrs. Pawson had 
been very particular that she should wear a 
cap. It gave a certain dignity to herself and 
her surroundings. 

**She’s really a very pretty little girl,” said 
Marjory incautiously, when Jenny had gone 
out again and shut the door, 

‘Pretty, indeed! A white-faced chit like 
that!” said Mrs. Pawson indignantly. ‘Don't 
you go saying that sort of thing to her, Mar- 
jory, and putting ideas into her head. ‘She's 
a little fool already: it would only make her 
worse.” 

Marjory thought it very unlikely that she 
would ever exchange any remarks with Jenny 
on the subject of her personal appearance, but 
she did not venture to say so. She glanced 
rather anxiously at the clock which ticked on 
the wall, and after drinking a cup of very hot, 
strong tea, remarked that she must be going, 
for it was half-past six already. The thought 
of the time that she had kept Felix waiting 
filled her with dismay. This time, however, 
the Pawsons did not attempt to detain her. 
Probably they thought that they had got all 
they could out of her for the present, and that 
it would be wiser to let her go where she was 
wanted. Marjory tried to take leave of them 
all in the house, bat Mrs. Pawson insisted on 
accompanying her to the garden gate, and was 
very much impressed by the sight of Mr. Felix 
Hyde, who, having grown a trifle impatient, 
was now smoking a cigar on the steps outside. 

“Why, good gracious! Whatever is young 
Mr. Hyde doing here?” was Mrs. Pawson's 
energetic exclamation. 

‘*T think he is waiting for me; I am going to 
walk back with him,” said Marjory, wishing 
that she could avoid an explanation. 

**And pray, what would the Squire say to 
that, if he knew?” said her aunt. ‘* You be 
careful, Marjory. Gentlemen don’t walk with 
the likes of you, and mean no harm by it.” 

‘*Oh, Aunt Maria, do hush; he will hear you!” 
cried Marjory eageriy, then with a vivid blush 
she added in a still lower tone, ‘It’s all right, 
Mr. and Mra. Hyde knew that he was coming ; 

ou needn't think they minded his walking 
nack with me. Good-bye, Aunt Maria; I shall 
see you again before I go back to London.” 

** Good-bye, Marjory,” said Mrs. Pawson, and 
this time she reached upward to peck at Mar- 


jory's cheek by way of giving her akiss. ‘‘Good- | 
bye, and take care of yourself and don’t get into | 


any mischief.” 


“I'll take care of her, Mrs. Pawson,” said | 
Felix, who had heard the last few words. He | 
threw | 


swung himeelf round with a smile, 
away the end of his cigar and lifted his hat. 
‘“‘['m sure it’s very kind of you, sir,” said 
Mrs, Pawson, dropping a curtsey. 
not get a chance of saying anything more, for 
Marjory waved her a farewell and went down 
the road rather quickly, with Felix at her side. 


Mrs. Pawson stood watching them fora little | back to the rectory with Felix, whum she met 


| 


while, with her hand forming an arch over her | at some little distance from the cottage gate, 


‘** Well, to be sure,” she said to herself, 


eyes. 
and at last she returned to her cottage. ‘She 
looks almost like a lady, she does. A great | 


deal too much of a lady for her good, I should 
say. Now, I wonder what she earns a year.” 
And she wrangled with her daughters over 
this subject for the rest of the evening. 

Marjory walked very rapidly for a time, and | 
Felix did not attempt to break the silence into 
which she had fallen, He had as strong a sense 
of the inconvenience of her relationship with 
the Pawsons as Mrs. Hyde herself, and he 
wondered what view Marjory was likely to 
take of them. Judging from the flush of her 
face and the swiftness of her step, he divined | 
that the interview had not been a very satis- | 
factory one. | 

At one point in their walk they had to cross 
a little wooden foot-bridge, over a running | 
brook, on either side of which trees and brush- | 
wood clustered thickly. It was a pretty spot, 
and here Marjory stopped short, as if to look at 
the surrounding scenery. She put one hand on 
the wooden rail of the bridge, and drew a long, 
deep breath. 

* Well, that’s over,” she said. 

**Tt was not pleasant?” queried Felix. | 

“If it was not,” said Marjory straightfor 
wardly, “I suppose it must have been my | 
fault.” 

“No I don't see that. 
and affectionate——” 

‘Oh, they were never affectionate to me, so | 
I could not expect it now. They were kind | 
enough, but of course they don’t understand | 
my life any more than I understand theirs, and | 
it is no use denying it—there’s a difference.” 

“ Of course there is,” said Felix. | 

“Tf I had ever been fond of them,” pureued | 
Marjory, “I think I should not mind. I was | 





If they were not kind 


But she did Pawson, and she lost no opportunity of express- 


| when one did not feel disposed to exert one- 


fond of Uncle Levi, and I am sure I should have 
been fond of him stil], But I never liked them, 
and now we are farther off from each other 
than ever, but we are very good friends,’ she 
added hastily. ‘* You must not think that we 
were anything but friendly.” 

Felix wondered how they had shown their 
friendliness, and whether it was manifested in 
a desire for pecuniary help, but he could not 
ask that question. 

**One of them,” said Marjory, ‘‘has become 
an invalid since I was there. She lies on the 
sofa all day and sews, while the other one 
works the sewing machine. Think what a 
life it must be! How dreary and dull!” 

‘* They are in the country,” said Felix, ‘‘ they 
have fresh air and flowers and trees about 

| them; itis not so bad as being shut upina 
| garret in a London slum.” : 

‘““No, that is true,” said Marjory, ‘‘ but I 
was comparing their lives with my own, and 
mine is so much pleasanter, although I work 
hard too, in my own way. I wish I knew how 
to help them.” 

“IT hope,” said Felix rather hesitatingly, 
‘*that you are not going to let them be a bur- 
den upon you. I have always heard in the 
village that they were doing very well, that in 
fact they were much better off than most 

eople of their—their class, and it would be no 
Ceneat to them if you were to pauperize them, 
or heap benefits upon them, as I know your 
kind heart will prompt you to do.” 

Marjory colored and held her head high. 
She was a little inclined to think that Felix 
was taking a liberty in advising her. 

‘* They are my own people,” she said shortly. 
‘“If I don’t help them I don’t know whom I 
should help. I have certainly a right to do for 
them what I can.” 

And Felix said no more, inwardly resolving 
to appeal to Mrs. Hyde, who would help him, 
he knew, in trying to prevent Marjory from 
yielding to the impulse of an almost too gener- 
ous nature. 

Mrs. Hyde was distressed and vexed, as Felix 
had well known she would be. It was Mar- 
jorv who gave her the details of the interview, 
and she scolded the girl roundly for breaking 
her promise. 

**But I didn’t promise,” Marjory pleaded, 
with tears in her eyes. ‘*I meant to do what 
you advised me, that was all, and you must not 
be vexed with me, for they are my own rela- 
tions, you know, and I ought to do what I can 
to help them,” an argument which Mrs. Hyde 
found as unanswerable as Felix had previously 
done. 

The going to church on Sunday morning was 
a little bit of an ordeal to Marjory, who re- 
membered the time when she had sat in the 
free seats, looking with awe at the Squire's 
pew, where now she was privileged to take 
her place with the Hydes. She had some 
vague, quixotic thoughts of going to sit with 
the Pawsons, but her talk with them had 
| entirely dissipated this idea. They would not 

like it, she knew, and she should be very un- 

comfortable with them. Nevertheless, she 

was painfully aware that their eyes were turned 
ag her with a stony look when she followed 
| Mrs. Hyde up the aisle and sat between her 
| and Felix. 
| ‘Set her up, indeed!” Mrs, Pawson ejacu- 
| lated af:erwards, as she watched her passing 
through the pretty little churchyard, in com- 
pany with the Drummonds and Felix Hyde; 
‘we're not good enough for her now. I 
wonder what the world's coming to when a 
beggar brat like that is taken up and made a 
lady of, and put to sit along of the quality in 
the uires own pew.” Whence it may ap- 
pear that equality exists no more within 
church walls than in the world outside. 


Marjory was introduced to Mrs. Drummond 
and her daughter immediately after the ser- 
vice. Mrs. Drummond could no more help 
being amiable and charming than she could 
help breathing. Nevertheless, it was not with 
a very friendly eye that she remarked Marjory’s 
beauty and Marjory’s dress. In her heart she 
was a littleindignant. It had always appeared 
to ber that the proper thing would be for Felix 
Hyde to marry her daughter Helen, but this 
little scheme of hers seemed likely to be de- 
feated now that a young and beautiful girl 
was to be thrown into frequent contact with 
him at the Hall. It was an understood thing 
| that Marjory should spend her Sundays at 
Redwood, and, as Mrs. Drummond knew, 
Felix was very often there on Sundays too. 
Helen was sweetness itself, and was moreover 
a handsome girl; but even Helen looked some- 
what ordinary beside Marjory, whose peculiar 
distinction of appearance impressed itself on 
all discriminating observers. But it would not 
do to offead the Hydes by seeming piqued at 
Marjory’s presence, and therefore the Drum- 
monds were very kind to her and asked her to 
come to tea that a‘ternoon with Felix as her 
escort. It amazed Felix to hear Marjory 
| clearly and simply answer that she would be 
| very pleased to come after she had been to see 
her aunt in the village that afternoon. She 
had no self-consciousness on the point, so 
much was evident, and her perfect simplicity 
| had the effect of the very highest one 
‘* Really, that girl speaks quite like a lady,” 
| said Mrs, Drummond to her husband as they 
went home together. 

“She isa very pretty girl,” said the rector, 
which be probably thought a higher form of 
commendation. 

Marjory paid her visit to Mrs. Pawson in the 
afternoon, but in spite of the five pounds that 
she brought she was received even more coolly 
| than before. Her appearance with the Hydes 
in church had been quite a shock to rs, 





| ing her view on the undesirability of Marjory’s 
The girl was glad to escape 


| present posi ion. 
influences, and to walk 


| from these rasping 


where she had entreated him not to wait as he 
had done the night before. 

The rectory drawing-room was a cool and 
pleasant place, with a long window opening 
out upon a velvet lawn. There was a mixture 
of homeliness and refinement that pleased 
Marjory even more than the grandeur of the 
Hall. The rector was genial and fatherly. 
Mrs. Drummond's purring and caressing man- 
ner was pleasant enough on a sunny afternoon, 


self, and with Helen, Marjory fell in love at 
first sight, as young girls often do with women 
older than themselves. She was almost sorry 
when a visitor was announced, because the 
ease and charm of the conversation would, she 
feared, be broken up. But she soon found that 
the presence of the visitor was a stimulus, 
rather than a restraint, 

* This is a—friend of ours,” Mrs. Drammond 
murmured softly. though Marjory noticed that 
she hesitated slightly before the word friend, 
‘*who has kindly promised to play the organ in 
ehurch during the summer months, when my 
daughter wants to pay some visits in the North, 
May I introduce him toyou? Mr. Severne, Mias 
Moore. I am sure you ought to know each 
other,” she added graciously, ‘‘ for you are both 
80 devoted to music.” 

Mr, Severne did not look more than two or 
three and twenty. Marjory received an indefin- 
able impression, she knew not how or why, 
that he was scarcely at his ease when he first 
entered the drawing-room, Perhaps he was 
shy. That impressed her in his favor, because 
handsome men as arule are not shy, and Mr, 
Severne was one of the handsomest men that 
Marjory had everseen. Yet when she came to 
describe him afterwards to Mrs, Hyde she re- 
flected that there was not very much to be 
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said about him. He wastall, broad-shouldered, 
straight-featured, with blue eyes, fair hair, 
and a little golden mustache. Really it was 
impossible to say more. The lines of h's face 
were almost too perfect to be described. It 
was the face of a marble Antinou.~, the face of 
a knightly hero in days of old. Was it possible 


that so much beauty of countenance should be | 


anything but as an old writer puts it, ‘the 
index to a most fair mind?” 





CHAPTER X. 


After Mr. Severne’s first glance of astoni-h- 
ment and admiration, which he showed more 
undisguisedly than some people would have 
thought advisable, he sat down by Marjory’s 
side and devoted himself almost entirely to 
her. They talked chiefly about music and 
when she discovered that he had once spent 
three months in Germany and knew.,some of 
her musical friends at Leipsic, she felt as if 
they were old acquaintances; but when she 
asked him if he had adopted a musical career 
he shook his head sorrowfully. 

“*T never had the opportunity,” he said. ‘“‘I 
am that Ny a om rg character, a clerk 
in a bankatSouthminster. My only recreation 
is to play the organ, and that is why I am so 
glad to come over here on Sundays when Miss 
Drummond is away.” 

‘“*T am hoping,” Helen interposed at this 
point, ‘“‘to persuade Mr. Severne to take the 
organ altogether. When he has been playing 
for a few Sundays people are always so sorry 
to see me back again.” 

** No, no. that I'm sure they could never be,” 
said Mr. Severne. ** That would be impossible 
where Miss Drummond is concerned.” 

He had a habit of paying compliments or try- 
ing to say pretty things. It was his one defect 
in conversation, thought Marjory. For the 
things he said did not always seem to ring 
quite true. However, he was acharming man, 
if a little too deferential and complimentary, 
and she was sorry when the first sound of the 
bell for evening service fell upon their ears and 
the little conference had to be broken up. 

Marjory had not intended to go to church at 
all that evening. She had privately arranged 
with Felix that they would have a stroll 
through the fields in the golden evening sun- 
shine, but her curiosity to hear Mr. Severne’s 
music, for he was to preside at the organ that 
evening, overcame her desire for a walk with 
Felix, and it never occurred to her that Felix 
would mind, She was sorry, and a little sur- 
prised, to find that he looked decidedly gloomy, 
if not displeased, at her decision. 

‘** You don’t mind, do you?” she managed to 
find time to say to him in a low voice. ‘‘ Don’t 
come to church if you don’t wish. There’s no 
need that you should because I want to go.” 

““You are very kind,” said Felix a little re- 
sentfully; then, in a half reproachful voice, 
“I thought you said it would be so pleasant in 
the flelds to-night.” 

**So it would,” said Marjory, ‘‘ but I do want 
to hear this Mr, Severne play. He talks like a 
thorough musician. I am sureit will bea treat 
to hear him, and after all, you know—I am 
sorry, but I don’t think I care for anything so 
much as music.” 

‘I suppose not,” said Felix sadly, and then 
he turned away. 

Marjory's decision that night seemed to him 
like a forecast of her decision in lareer things. 

So they went to church, and Mr. Severne 
was organist, and to a trained ear it might 
have been thought that his performance was a 
little disappointing. He played with a good 
deal of spirit, faster, indeed, than the singers 
liked, but he was decidedly inaccurate, and 
some of his harmonies were woefully incor- 
rect. They made Marjory shiver a little at 
times, in spite of herself. 

When the service was over and they were 
passing through the little green churchyard 
and into] the lane beyond, Mr. Severne came 
after them, full of regret and apologies, and 
looking so boyishly concerned and miserable 
that Marjory forgave him his bad music on 
account of his contrition, and liked him a little 
the better for both. 

“IT have never played so badly in my life,” 
averred the young man, ‘‘and I knew it all 
the time, and that made it worse. Of course, 
I remembered that you would hear every 
wrong note I played. Indeed, I can dc better 
than that sometimes, Miss Moore, if you will 
only believe me.” 

And Marjory believed him with all her heart, 
although she fancied she saw acurious little 
smile on the faces of one or two around her. 
It was the remembrance of this smile that 
made her say to Felix when they walked back 
to the Hall: 

‘You have heard Mr. Severne before, have 
you not?” 

‘ vt have heard him many times,” said Felix. 
rily. 

“It is a pity that he didn’t play his best to- 
night,” said Marjory, trying to get to know 
what she wanted hy an indirect process. 

**T don’t think there’s much difference,” said 
Felix witha little laugh. ‘*He is never very 
correct.” 

“Oh,” said Marjory rather blankly, ‘‘do you 
mean he played as well as usual to-night?” 

“‘T thought he hurried the time rather more 
than usual,” said Felix; ‘as for his chords, they 
were always shaky.” 

“T thought he seemed to know so much 
about music.” 

‘** He knows how to talk about it,” said Fe.ix, 
‘“* But perbaps I should not havesaid that. He 
is really very fond of music and only wants a 
little practice. He is rather an old friend of 
mine. 

“ You have known him some time, then?” 

“Since we were boys. We went toa prepara- 
tory school in Southminster together. His 
mother was the widow of a minor canon. I 
think sone friends helped her and got tne bey 
into the bank, where I believe he is getting on 
very well,” 

“Does he visit at Redwood Hall?” asked 
Marjory. 

“Well, no, I don’t think that he visits any- 
where, exactly. They always ask him to tea 
at the rectory when he goes to play for Helen, 
but he is not exactly their sort, you know. I 
like him very much; he is a very good chap, 
but somehow he doesn’t seem to go down with 
clerical folk.’ 

**Oh, I suppose he is too intelligent,” said 
Mariory. 

Felix laughed. ‘“ Not that exactly. They 
think he is a little bit Bohemian, perhaps, and 
his prospects are not very brilliant.” 

‘Why don’t you ask him to the Hall?” said 
Marjory thoughtlessly, and then the color 
came into her cheeks at the suggestion she had 
made, 

Felix looked at her curiously. 

‘I don’t think the Squire ever took to him,” 
he said after a moment’s pause, ‘‘ but I dare 
say I could get him asked there if you want to 
play duets with him or anything.” 

‘** It was not for my own sake,” said Marjory, 
still reddening, * but that I felt sorry for him, 
He seemed to have such a very lonely life. He 
told me there was scarcely anyone who under- 
stood anything about music, or could sympa- 
thize with him at Southminster.” 

** Dear me,” said Felix, rather drily. ‘ I al- 
ways thought that Southminster Cathedral 
was celebrated for the excellence of its music.” 

‘** Perhaps he doesn’t know the musical peo- 
ple,” suggested Marjory. 

‘** Perhaps not, Though after having lived in 
the place nearly all his life, one would think he 
might know them if he tried.” 

Ma: jory concluded that Felix was rather un- 
just towards hia old friend, and reflected on 
the coolness with which one man can speak of 
another behind his back, without saying any- 
thing definite against him. 

She made some mention of Mr. Severne that 
night at the vance evening supper, which 
was usual at the Hall, and was amazed when 
the Squire broke out in rather an angry way : 

** Young cad! so he was there, was he? I 
wonder the Rector likes to have him in the 
house,” 

“Ts there anything against him?” asked 
Marjory, more shocked than she liked to show. 

Felix kept his eyes on the tablecloth and ad- ‘ 

















































It does away with hard rubs. 


August 26. 1893 


‘Rub! Rub! Rub! 


In the wash tub! 


That's the usual story on wash 


day. 


It’s hard on the clothes, but stil! 


' harder on the washer. 


Surprise Soap changes this. 


Rub lightly with Surprise Soap: 


the dirt will drop out, not be rubbed in. 


Thousands use Surprise the “Surprise” way, on wash day,f to 


save wearing out the clothes by that hard rubbing. 


work too. 


SOAP 


Surprise 


dressed a remark to Mrs. Hyde, as if he did 
not want to hear what was going on. 
**Against him! Why, he is a dissipated 
oung scoundrel, that’s what he is,” said the 
Rostre with asperity. ‘‘Got inte debt over 
I hear he broke his poor 








and over again. 
mother’s heart.” 

‘Oh, come,” interrupted Felix good-humor- 
edly ; ‘‘his mother died of scarlet fever. You 
can’t say that that was brought on by Archie’s 
debts, Squire.” 

‘Well, [have no doubt that the worry of 
them undermined her constitution,” said the 
Squire, rather taken aback, ‘“ At any rate he 
gave her a great deal of trouble ; I know that, 
and I don’t like the fellow.” 

“I believe he is quite steady now,” said 
Felix, and Marjory was pleased to hear him 
standing up for the friend to whom she fancied 
he had been a little unjust that evening. 
*He is thoroughly affectionate and good- 
hearted. It was a tremendous grief to him 
when his mother died,” 

‘“*A man may be affectionate and a scamp at 
the same time,” retorted the Squire. 

* Archie Severne is not ascamp,” said Felix 
quickly, ‘‘ and there are very few men who 
don’t commit a few errors in early life.” 

**I think you would find, if you enquired,” 
said Mr. Hyde, ‘‘ that what I say abouc him is 
borne out by the general opinion in Southmin- 
ster. However, there’s no need to discuss him; 
he’s not likely tocome our way.” 

‘*He is going to play in church while Miss 
Drummond is ——., said Marjory. 

** I think they might have got a more credit- 
able person for their organist,” said the Squire. 

And there the matter dropped, to the relief 
of both Felix and Marjory, for although the 
girl had scarcely spoken, Felix knew that she 
was up in arms, and that Archie Severne's ap; 
parent love of music and lonely position in the 
world had appealed to her and made him at- 
tractive in her eyes. 

Sooth to say, Marjory was struck by what 
seemed to her a resemblance in Archie Sev- 
erne’s position and her own. She certainly 
had been the more fortunate of the two, for if 
this young man had been sent abroad to study, 
and trained as she had been, might he not 
have risen to eminence in the profession? He 


ly wasted, and all for want of a little encour- 


time. The hint of former wildness and unre- 
straint added a little to his charm in the young 
girl's eyes. It seemed to her that here was a 
noble nature, richly dowered, struggling with 
fate against all the obstacles which poverty 
and prejudice could put in his way. Genius 
itself could scarcely prevail againsc such ob- 
stacies as his had been. No wonder that he 
was inclined to throw conventionalities to the 
winds, and scare the old ladies and the clerical 
dignitaries of Southminster. Had not even 
Felix praised him in his cold, grudging way ? 
Had he not said that he was a “ good chap,” 
whatever that might mean, and that he was of 
an affectionate disposition? Poor young fel- 
low, he had lost the only being that he loved, 
and he only needed the hand of a friend to lead 
him aright. Marjory wished that it were not 
unwomanly and unbecoming to offer to become 
that friend. Women generally have an over- 
weening sense of the importance of their influ- 
ence,and would be considerably astounded if 
they knew how little it really affects the 
actions of men. Whether it affects masculine 
ideals is another matter. 

While Marjory was thinking all these most 
innocent and maidenly thoughts, Mr. Archie 
Severne was consuming unlimited whisky and 
soda with a couple of intimate friends in 
Southminster, and describing ‘‘ the very pret- 
tiest girl ” he had seen for along time in that 
*cursedly slow place, Redwood Rectory.” 

“T have heard about her,” said one of his 
friends, who by the bye was a billiard-marker 
by profession. ‘“‘ Some people say she’s old 

yde's daughter, and that he means to leave 
her all his money.” 

** Poor look-out for old Felix, if that’s the 
case,” said Archie with the utmost unconcern. 

** Shouldn’t be sorry to see Felix cut out,” 
said his friend. ‘*Close-fisted, never has a 
sovereign tospare. I say, Archie, it might be 
worth your while to make the running with 
this girl. Old Hyde's certain to leave her 
something, even if not his whole fortune,” 

** He’s just married,” said Archie, with some 
illhumor, ‘He might have children yet, 
and then where would she be? Not but that 
I daresay she'll make money by her music.” 

“Not a bad spec, eh?” said the billiard- 
marker. 

“A fellow might do worse,” ssid Severne 
philosophically, and then he added in a lower 
and more meditative tone, ‘‘ She’s} got very 
pretty eyes,” 

**I believe you are gone on her already,” said 
his friend, whereat Archie laughed consciously, 
And Marjory, looking out upon the quiet skies 
at Redwood, dreamed of holding out a guiding 
hand and leading this young man whitherso- 
ever she would. The dréam was just about as 
likely tobe realized as such youthful visions 

enerally are. Marjory forgot that young men 

o not always care to be counselled and guided, 
even by women that they love. 

At present, however, the dream of love was 
far away from her. Even in Felix’s quiet at- 
tentions and controlled tenderness, she read 
nothing but brotherly friendship. Mrs. Hyde, 
who from the first moment had divined the 
young man's feelings, looked at her on the 

onday morning before she returned to town, 
with something very like amaze, How was it 
that she was so simple, so unconscious? And 
how long would she remain so? Mrs, Hyde 
was very fond of Marjory, and she felt a pang 
of sorrow and anxiety for her tuture as she 
said good-bye. 

** Take care of her, Felix,” she murmured, as 
the young doctor came also to bid her farewell. 

**Don’t you think I am likely to do so?” he 
asked, looking steadily into hereyes. ‘ That 
is—if she will let me. But she does not even 
know as yet that she wants anyone to look 
after her. 

They parted with a smile and a sigh; but 
Felix had henceforth the satisfaction of know- 
ing that Mrs. Hyde was upon his side. 

At the station it was curious—as Marjory 


aaa 


THE 
oe ee 


ya 





had certainly musical gifts, which were entire- | 
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afterwards remarked—to find that Mr. Archie 
Severne was going to London by their train. 
Of course he entered tie same carriage and 
made himself agreeabic to Marjory. They sat 
side by side and talked all the way. Felix, 
sitting in an opposite corner and gazing 
glumly out of the window, had not a word to 
say. It wasa pity, thought Marjory, that he 
was so unconversational. Mr. Severne was a 
much pleasanter companion. And before she 
parted from Mr. Severne at Waterloo she had 
— him her London address and invited 

im to tea. She forgot to invite Felix too. 
That was a mere oversight, but it cut poor 
Felix to the heart. 


(To be Continued.) 





They Den’t Know What's Wrong. 


BRAMPTON, Aug. 21.—A good many people 
in these days are evidently ignorant of what 
ails them, They use remedies for dropsy, 
rheumatism, sciatica or some other such dis- 
ease and after a time find out that disordered 
kidneys caused all the trouble. Here are some 
instances: James Crisp, a telegraph operator 
of this place, suffered from dyspepsia for a 
long time and could not find a remedy that 
would relieve him until he found Dodd's kid. 
ney pills. They cured him, as the primary 
cause of his dyspepsia lay, undoubtedly, in his 
kidneys, 

A well known lady wrote to the Toronto 

apers a short time ago stating that she had 

en cured of a womb disorder by means of 
Dodd’s kidney pills. She did not think, unti! 
she was cured, that disordered kidneys were 
the seat of the trouble. Valentine Fisher of 
Collingwood last year, was cured of sciatica of 
thirteen years’ standing, by the same remedy, 
He too, found out at a late day that his kid- 
neys had all along been the cause of his suffer 
ings. These are only some of many like exper- 
iences that are daily met with. 
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An Agricultural Turn of Mind. 


“I think Benny will make a farmer,” said 
Mrs. Bloobumper to her husband. 

‘“* What makes you think that?” 

“*T found him picking the seeds out of scme 
seed.cake I had given him, and he said he w:s 
going to plant them and raise all the cake he 
could eat.” 
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THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
largea and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care 
fully ar ed and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
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A Psychical Prank. 


1, 


Willis had met Miss Hollister but once, and 
that, for a certain purpose, was sufficient. He 
was smitten. She represented in every way 
his ideal, aithough until he had met her his 
ideal had been something radically different. 
She was not at all Junoesque, and the maiden 
of his dreams had been decidedly so. She had 
auburn hair, which hitherto Willis had de- 
tested. Indeed, if the same wealth of hirsute 
had adorned some other woman’s head, Willis 
would have called it red. This shows how 
completely he was smitten. She changed his 
point of view entirely. She shattered his old 
ideal and set herself up in its stead, and she 
did most of it with a smile, ; 

[There was something, however, about Miss 
Hollister’s eyes that contributed to the smit- 
ing of Willis’s heart, They were great round 
lustrous orbs, and deep. So deep were they 
and so penetrating that Willis’s affections 
were away beyond their own depth the mo- 
ment Miss Hollister’s eyes looked into his, 
and at the same time he had a dim and slightly 
uncomfortable notion that she could read every 
thought his mind held within its folds—or 
rather, that she could see how utterly devoid 
of thought that mind was upon this ecstatic 
occasion, for Willis’s brain was set all agog by 
the sensations of the moment, 

“By Jove!” he said to himself afterward— 
for Willis, wise man that he could be on 
oc:asions, was his own confidant, to the exclu- 
sion of all others—‘ by Jove ! I believe she can 
peer into my very soul; and if she can, my 
hopes are blasted, for she must be able to see 
that a soul like mine is no more worthy to be- 
come the affinity of one like hers than a moun- 
tain rill can hope to rival the Amazon.” 

Nevertheless, Willis did hope. 

‘*Something may turn up and perhaps—per- 
haps I can devise some scheme by means of 
which my imperfections can be hidden from 
her. Maybe I can put stained glass over the 
windows of my soul, and keep her from look- 
ing through them at my shortcomings. Smoked 
glasses, perhaps—and why not? If smoked 
glasses can be used by mortals gazing at the 
sun, why may they not be used by me when 
gazing into those scarcely less glorious orbs of 
hers?” 

Alas for Willis! The fates were against him. 
A far off tribe of fates were in leagye to blast 
his chances of success forever, and this was 
how it happened : 

Willis had occasion one afternoon to come up 
town early. At the corner of Broadway and 
Astor place he entered a Madison avenue car, 
paid his fare, ard sat down in one of the corner 
seats at the rear end of the car. His mind was, 
as usual, intent upon the glorious Miss Holli- 
ster. Surely no one who had once met her 
could do otherwise than think of her con- 
stantly, he reflected ; and the reflection made 
him a bit jealous. What business had others 
to think of her? Impertinent, groveling 
mortals! No man was good enough to do that 

no, not even himself. But he could change. 
He could at least try to be worthy of thinking 
about her, and he knew of no other man who 
could. He'd like to catch anyone else doing so | 
little as mentioning her name! 

‘“Impertinent, groveling mortals!” he re- | 
peated, | 

And then the car stopped at Seventeenth ! 
street, and who should step on board but Miss 
Hollister herself ! 

“The idea!” thought Willis. ‘By Jove! | 
there she is—on a horse-car, too! How atro- 
cious! One might as well expect to see Min- 
erva driving in a grocer’s wagon as Miss Hol 
lister in a horse-car. Miserable, untactful | 
world to compel Minerva to ride in a horse- 
cart, or rather Miss Hollister to ride in a gro- 
cer’s car! Absurdest of absurdities!” 

Here he raised his hat, for Miss Hollister 
had bowed sweetly to him, and passed on to 
the far end of the car, where she stood hanging 
on to a strap. 

“I wonder why she doesn’t sit down?” 
thought Willis, for as he looked about the car 

observed that, with the exception of his 
own, all the seats were vacant. In fact, the } 

y persons on board were Miss Hollister, the 
driver, the conductor and himself. 

“IT think I'll go speak to her,” he thought. ; 
And then he thought again: ‘‘No, I'd better 
not. She saw me when she entered, and if she 
had wished to speak to me she would have sat 
down beside me, or opposite me perhaps. I 
shall show myself worthy of her by not thrust- 
ing my presence upon her. But I wonder why 
she stands? She looks tired enough.” 

Here Miss Hollister indulged in a very singu- 
ir performance, She bowed her head slightly 
at someone, apparently on the _ sidewalk, 
Willis thought, murmured something, the pur- 
port of which Willis could not catch, and sat 
own in the middle of the seat on the other 
side of the car, looking very much annoyed— | 
in fact almost unamiable. 

Willis was more mystified than ever ; but 
his mystification was as nothing compared to 
his anxiety when, on reaching Forty-second 
street, Miss Hollister rose, and sweeping by 
him without a sign of recognition left the car. 

“Cut, by thunder!” ejaculated Willis, in 

isternation. ‘* And why, I wonder? Most 

comprehensible sflair. Can she be a woman 

whims—with eyes like those? Never. 

Impossible. And yet what else can be the 
matter ?” 

(ry ashe might, Willis could not solve the 
problem. It was utterly past solution as far as 
he was concerned, 

‘Tl find out, and I'll find out like a brave 

ian,” he said after racking his brains for an 
hour ortwoin a vain endeavor to get at the 

iuse of Miss Hollister’s cut. ‘I'll call upon 
her to-night and ask her.” 

He was true to his first purpose, but not 

his second. Hecalled, but he did not ask 
her, for Miss Hollister did. not give him the 

chance todo so. Upon receiving his card she 
sent down word that she was out. Two days 
later, meeting him face to face upon the street, 
she gazed coldly at him and cut him once 
more. Six months later her engagement toa 
Boston man was announced, and in the 
autumn following Miss Hollister of New York 
became Mra, Barrows of Boston. There were 
cards, but Willis did not receive one of them. 
'ne cut was indeed complete and final. But 


he 
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problems of Willis’s life. What had he done 


to be. so badly treated ? 


II, 


A year passed by and Willis recovered from 
the dreadful blow to his hopes, but he often 
puzzled over Miss Hollister’s singular behavior 
toward him. He had placed the matter before 
several of his friends, and, with the exception 
of one of them, none were more capable of 
solving his problem than he. This one had 
heard from his wife, a school friend and inti- 
mate acquaintance of Miss Hollister, now Mrs, 
Barrows, that Willis’s ideal had once expressed 
herself to the effect that she had admired 
Willis very much until she had discovered that 
he was not as polite as he should be. 

“Polite? Not as polite as I should be?” re- 
torted Willis. ‘‘ When have I ever been any- 
thing else? Why, my dear Bronson,” he added, 
‘you know what my attitude toward woman- 
kind—as well as mankind—has always been. 
If there is a creature in the world whose polite- 
ness is his weakness, Iam that creature, I’m 
the most courteous man living. When I play 
poker in my own rooms I lose money, because 
I've made it arule never to beat my guests at 
cards or anything else.” 

“That isn't politeness,” said 
“ That's idiocy.” 

‘**Tt proves my point,” retorted Willis. 


Bronson, 


“Tm 


polite to the verge of insanity. Not as polite 
as I should be! Great Scott! Whar did I ever 
do or say to give her that idea?” 

“*T don’t know,” Bronson replied. ‘‘ Better 


ask her. Maybe you overdid your politeness. 
Overdone courtesy is often worse than boorish- 
ness, You may have been so polite on some 
occasion that you made Miss Hollister think 
you considered her an inferior person, You 
know what the poet insinuated. Sorosis holds 
no fury like a woman condescended to by a 
man.” 

**I've half a mind to write to Mrs, Barrows 
and ask her what I did,” said Willis. 

‘*That would be lovely,” said Bronson. ‘ Bar- 
rows would be pleased.” 

“True. I never thought of that,” replied 
Willis. 

“You are not a thoughtful thinker,” said 
Bronson dryly. ‘‘If I were you I'd bide my 
time, and some day you may get an explana- 
tion. Stranger things have happened; and 
my wife tells me that the Barrowses are to 
spend the coming winter in New York. You’il 
meet them out somewhere, no doubt,” 

‘*No; I shall decline to go where they are. 
No woman shall cut me a second time—not 
even Mrs. Barrows,” said Willis firmly. 

“Good! Stand by your colors,” said Bron- 
son with an amused smile, 

A week or two later Willis received an invi- 
tation from Mr. and Mrs. Bronson to dine with 
them informally. ‘tI have some very clever 
friends I want you to meet,” she wrote. ‘So 
be sure to come.” 

Willis went, The clever friends were Mr. 
and Mrs. Barrows, and, to the surprise of 
Wiilis, he was received most effusively by the 
quondam Miss Hollister. 

‘*Why, Mr. Willis,” she said, extending her 
hand to him. ‘‘How delightful to see you 
again!” 

‘*Thank you,” said Willis, in some confusion. 
‘‘I—er—I am sure it is a very pleasant sur- 
prise forme. I—er—had no idea——” 

“Nor I,” returned Mrs. Barrows. ‘ And 
really I should have been a little embarrassed, 
I think, had I known you were to be here, I-— 
ha! ha!—it’s so very absurd that I almost hesi- 
tate to speak of it—but I feel I must. I’ve 
treated you very badly.” 

‘* Indeed!” said Willis with a smile. 
pray?” 

‘Well, it wasn’t my fault really,” returned 
Mrs. Barrows; ‘* but do you remember, a little 
over a vear ago, my riding up town on a horse- 
car—a Madison avenue car—with you ?” 

“H’m!’ said Willis, with an affectation of re- 
flection. ‘* Let me see; ah—yes—I think I do. 
We were the only ones on board, I believe, 
and—ah——” 

Here Mrs. Barrows laughed outright. ‘‘You 
thought we were the only ones on board, but— 
we weren't. The car was crowded,” she said. 

“Then I don’t remember it,” said Willis. 
** The only time I ever rode on a horse-car with 
you to my knowledge was——” 

‘*I know ; this was the occasion,’ interrupted 
Mrs. Barrows. ‘‘ You sat in a corner at the 
rear end of the car when I entered, and I was 
very much put out with you because it re- 
mained for a stranger, whom I had often seen 
and to whom I had for reasons unknown even 
to myself taken a deep aversion, to offer me 
his seat, and, what is more, compel me to take 
it.” 

**T don’t understand,” said Willis, “ We 
were sigue on the car.” 

“To your eyes we were, although at the 
time I did not know it. To my eyes when I 
boarded it the car was occupied by enough peo- 
ple to fill all the seats. Youreturned my bow 
as I entered, but did not offer me your seat. 
The stranger did, and while I tried to decline 
it. I was unable todoso. He was aman of 
about my own age, and he had a most remark- 
able pair of eyes. There was no resisting them. 
His offer was a command, and as I rode along 
and thought of your sitting motionless at the 
end of the car, compelling me to stand, and be- 
ing indirectly responsible for my acceptance of 
courtesies from a total and disagreeable 
stranger, I became so very indignant with you 
that I passed you without recognition as soon 
as I could summon up courage to leave. I 
could not understand why you, who had seem- 
ed to me to be the soul of politeness, should 
upon this occasion have failed to do not what I 
should exact from any man, but what I had 
reason to expect of you.” 

** But, Mrs, Barrows,” remonstrated Willis, 
‘* why should I give - a seatto a lady when 
there were twenty other seats unoccupied on 
the same car ?” 

‘‘There is no reason in the world why you 
should,” replied Mrs. Barrows. ‘ But it was 
not until last winter that [I discovered the 
trick that had been put upon us.” 

* Ah?” said Willis. ‘ Trick ?” 

** Yes,” said Mrs. Barrows, ‘' It was a trick. 
The car was empty to your eyes, but crowded 
to mine with the astral bodies of the members 
of the Boston Theosophical Society.” 

** Wha-a-t?” roared Willis. 

**It is just as I have said,” replied Mrs. Bar- 
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why? That had now become one of the great | 
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is not the extinct creature that cynics would have us believe. ‘This is one of the thousands 
who, having seen the beneficial results of BABY'S OWN SOAP on the most tender and 
delicate skins, reasons that it must be pure, that tt must be free from irritating qualities and 
and her baby’s soap. €-@ Beware of imita- 


that it must be henceforth exclusively her own 
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Young Tutter—That’s a splendid big dog you have, Miss Pinkerly. 
Miss Pinkerly—Oh, very. Come here, Rover, and show Mr, Tutter how to kiss me, 


| 
rows with asilvery laugh. ‘They are all 
great friends of my husband’s, and one night 
last winter he dined them at our house, and 
who do you —— walked in first ?” 

‘“‘Madame Blavatsky’s ghost,” suggested 
Willis with a grin. 

**Not quite,” returned Mrs. Barrows, ‘“‘ but 
the horrible stranger of the horse-car ; and do 
you know, he recalled the whole thing to my 
mind, assuring me that he and the others had 
projected their astrai bodies over to New York 
for a week, and had a magnificent time unper- 
ceived by all save myself, who was uncon- 
sciously psychic, and so able to perceive them in 
their invisible forms,” 

‘*It was a mean trick on me, Mrs, Barrows,” 
said Willis ruefully, as soon as he had recov- 
ered sufficiently from his surprise to speak. 

**Oh, no,""she replied with a repetition of her 
charming laugh, which re-aroused in Willis’s 
breast all the regrets of a lost cause. ‘* They 
didn’t intend it especially for you, anyhow.” 

** Well,” said Willis, ‘‘ I think they did. They 
were friends of your husband's, and they 
wanted to ruin me.” 

*Ruin you? And why should the friends of 
Mr. Barrows have wished to do that?” asked 
Mrs. Barrows in astonishment. 

‘* Because,” began Willis slowly and softly— 
“because they probably knew that from the 
moment I met you, I—. But this is a story 
with a disagreeable climax, Mrs. Barrows, so I 
shall not tell it. Howdo vou like Boston?” 
John Kendrick Bangs in Harper's Weekly. 





For Sleeplessness. 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. C. R. Dake, Belleville. Ill., says: ‘‘I 
have found it, and it alone, to be capable ot 
producing a sweet and natural sleep in cases 
of insomnia from overwork of the brain, 
which so often occurs in active professional 
and business men.” 


—_ 


His Reason. 


** Are you going to the Fair, Tompkins?” 

** Nope.” 

**Oh, you ought to go. It’s the finest show | 
there ever was.” 

“T know it.” 

* Can't you afford to go?” 

ore.” 

“Can't you get away?” 

ids ad 

“Then why in thunder don’t you go?” 

*“T’ve been.” 
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Many a Young Man, 

When from over-work, possibly assisted by 
an inherited weakness, the health fails and 
rest or medical treatment must be resorted to, 
then no medicine can be emploved with the 
same beneficial results as Scott’s Emulsion. 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological 
study The Editor requests correspondents to ob 
serve the 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter 
2 Letters will be answered in their 


sent im 
following Rules 1 Graphological studies must | 


including 


several capital letters. 


order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste 3. (Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 


Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

ARMORAL.—The accent is onthe O. Delineation given in 
turn. 

Quizz —The congresses are atill going on, and will be till 
the end of September. 

Mois O'TooLe —Your writing is not at all likely to have 
changed, and I really cannot give you a second delineation. 

RosepaLs.—I am sorry you have forgotten your delinea- 
See anewerto Moike 9’Toole. 2. In regard to scraps 
Sorry to refuse your request. 





tion. 
enclosed, kindly read rules. 

Parser Dick.—Tais writing shows but little decided 
character. The writer is erratic, emotional, sensitive and 
apt to be perverse, and is rather hasty both in speech and 
judgment. Calture is lacking. It does not give atall a 
satiefactory study. 

Jacxy.—Your writing shows pride, honor, humor and 
decided love of the beautiful. You are tenacious, truthful 
and discreet in speech, fond of social intercourse, very apt 
to make friends easily, and while fond of ease, capable of 
upeelfish affection. You have some decision and retain an 
even temper and are more original and independent than 
Constance. 

Pussis S.—1. Iam sorry you have had to wait so long. 
2 Your writing shows some ideality, honesty, and a frank 
and generous nature. You need culture and experience. 
I am sure you are young, but you have fine disoretion and 
a healthy amount of energy, though you never waste 
effort. I think your writing is in a transition stage and 
will develop. 

P. D. QQ —You are artistic, refined, deliberate, sympa: 
thetic, and a little self-willed ; some originality and intui- 
tion as well as great love of life, motion, beauty and social 
pleasures are shown ; vivacious manner, romantic tenden 
cies and a thoroughly feminine nature, alive to little things 
and disposed to set much store on appearances, and de- 
cided ability are visible. 

MepicaL —1. I am quite sure your remarke are very | 
true. The students, however, only show the worst side to | 
the public, as you will probably allow. 2 Your writing 
ehows a bright and buoyant nature, sense of humor, | 
great facility and good perseverance, some impatience and | 
You have alms and ambitions and 
will work for their fulfilment. You are a little bit self- 
willed, very good-tempered, impulsive and of decided 
ability. 

Constancs, Seaforth.—You are very reliable, honest and 
incapable of finesse. Your mind is bright and manner 
rather animated. You lack correct taste in art and are not 
particularly sympathetio. Your willis firm and affection 
constant, In the lighter and more buoyant attributes you 
are somewhat lacking, and you decidedly should cultivate 
proportion, judgment and snap, in addition to your many 
good qualities. I am afrsid you are a little se)f absorbed, 
very cautious and too tecacious ia your opinions. 


Uscus Wit, Acton.—1. I don’t believe I am the least 
like your mother, and | thick my most partial friend would 
have to stretch a point to taxe in your fancied description 
of me. I had a good laugh over it. However, please 
accept my best thanks for all the nice things you wrote. 2. 
Your writing shows a calm and deliberate method, great 
sonsitiveness, a very frank manner, strong social instincts, 





Is he affectionate ? 





generosity and some hope and ambition. Youare truthfal, 
imaginative, bu} not romantic, quiet in manner and very 
conscientious. I think more snap and decision would im- 
prove you. Your love of beauty and sympathy are strong. 


Horr —1. Ido not abhor match-making matrons, for I 
don’t think I know even one. I should think they were 
both annoying and dangerous, if I were a young girl. I 
cannot quite go the length of calling a girl hopeless and 
forlorn who is without a particular gentleman friend, but I 
think she is to be condoled with if she fails to attract any. 
one. Some girls so fail, I know. I don’t fancy you are one 
of them, bowever. 2. I don’t remember Becky Sharpe's 
particular naughtiness, to which you refer. 3. Your 
writing showe impulse, ambition, lack of purpose, great 
sympathy, refinement, some love of beauty, facility, and a 
generally bright and optimistic mind. 


Kaiser WILHRLM.—1, Your highness is very contradic- 
tory. First you say you are not going to ask me to “‘ get a 
wiggle on,” then in the same sentence you implore a 
speedy delineation. You see you are quite right ; it was of 
nouse. 2, Your very forceful and manly writing shows 
energy and persevering effort, good sequence of ideas and 
a habit of strength in expression corresponding to a capa- 
city for deep feeling. You are bright and sociable, hopefal 
and independent, a little careless of appearances and hasty 
in judgment, with capital temper and honesty. Your 
will power is not striking, but is even and firm, and your 
decision and enterprise are good. 


Ruti.—1. It depends largely on what is the cause of 
your complaint. I alwaye find Benson’s Capcine porous 
plasters helpful, in case of backache from cold or strain. 
As you say your trouble is constant, perhaps you have 
some internal weakness, for which you will need proper 
medical advice and treatment. I wouldn't carry round a 
backache if I were in your place. The porous plasters cost 
25 cents. You might try one. 2. Your writing shows 
plenty of policy and delicate perception, rather a nervous, 
feminine and gentle way, but by no means weak You 
are neither hopeful nor despondent, and are a trifle self- 
absorbed. Your manneris bright and your mind candid 
and truthful. Youcan enjoy tun, love approbation, and 
are a ver, systematic, careful and reliable person. 

KALAMAz00 —1. Paleness is not always a sign of ill-health 
and if you feel well, though you are pale, you need not 
worry. Face massage would be good for you perhaps. It 
is quite p eeible that your complexion will improve in the 
next few years. Perhaps you need a blood tonic. Poverty 
of the blood is easily remedied. 2. Your writing, which is 
not atall the chirography of an invalid, shows consider- 
able dash and spirit, but ie sadly in need of culture and 
self-control. You have good ability, are careful, persever- 
ing, impulsive in your affections and not very constant, 
generous, self conscious and very honest and truthfal. I 
rather dislike delineating your writing, as I hope time will 
modify many of its traits, though it is not an immature 
hand. In fact, only for your statement I should not have 
thought you the age you mention. Take pains with your- 
self and your writing will repay you. At present it is not 
at all what it should be to please me. 








George writes :—‘‘ Dear uncle—Owing to a 
pressing engagement at the park last evening 
1 was unable to come up.”—Judge, 








Dead Sea Evaporation. 





The curious statement is published in the 
organ of the Palestine Exploration Fund, on 
the authority of Dr, Lorter, that the Dead Sea 
loses every day by evaporation several million 
tons of water. Dr. Lorter says this enormous 
mass is easily drawn up by the rays of the sun, 
the valley wherein the sea lies being one of the 
hottest points on the globe. This vast basin is 
remarkable as being the deepest depression on 
the surface of the earth. It is 1,300 feet below 
the level of the Mediterranean, and rocky 
walls, rising 2,600 feet in height, surround the 
river Jordan, and there being no outlet its 
entire tribute of water must be absorbed by 
evaporation only. Dr. Lorter says that the 
waters of the lake are concentrating more and 
more, and so great has its density become that 
the human body floats on the surface without 
the slightest exertions of hands or feet. 
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And He Did. 
Mabel—Jack told me last night that he 


wanted to kiss me. 
Flossie—The forward wretch! 


you say? 
Mabel—I told him I had heard he always 
had his own way. 


What did 





Quite Probable. 


Wayland—He must be a good artist when 
his pictures sell so well. 

Willing—Not necessarily. He 
gzood salesman. 


His Last Experience. 


Mr, Young Pop—I'll be cook myself, my dear, 
but d—— me if I'll set foot ir an intelligence 
office again. I picked out the most respectable- 
looking woman in the room, and stepping up 
to her said: “Can you fill the position of 


may be a 
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cook?” She looked like our bantam fighting- 
cock as she replied : ‘‘ I am trying to fill that of 
os coachman, I think you would suit admir- 
ably.” 





Clear Enough. 


Mamma—I saw you playing in the lot, 
Johnnie. 

Johnnie—I know you did. 

Mamma—How did you know it? 


Johnnie—’Cause you jus’ told me so, 
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Had He Spoken? 


Will Gitthere—I want to ask you, sir, for 
your daughter's hand. 

Old Gold—Have you asked her for it yet? 

Will Gitthere—No, sir. I thought better to 
speak to you first, 

Old Gold—And supposing I should refuse 
my consent? 

Will Gitthere—In that case, sir, she assures 
me she will elope, 
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A Discovery. 


City Boy—Isn’t it funny to see that garden 
full of water-melons? 

Farmer—W bat is there funny about it? 

City Boy—Why, I always thought 
grew in ponds, like water-lilies. 


they 





He Was Not. 


Colonel Black (a Southerner of the old school, 
who has not visited New York since “‘ befo’ the 
wah ”)—Beg y’u pahdon, suh, but I wish to in- 
— whethah this building’ is provided with 

ah-escapes, so that in case—— 

Hotel 
need of them here, 
fire-proof. 

Colonel Black (with dignity)—Suhtenly. The 
buildin’ may be, but I, suh, am not. 


clerk (very brusquely)—There’s no 
This building is strictly 
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Sure Sign, 
“There goes Van Dabble, the artist. 
rising in his profession?” 
“Oh, yes. Why, he has got so he can borrow 
five or ten dollars at a time.” 


Is he 





Tried & True 
may 
well be said 
of the Superior Medicine, 
the standard 
blood-purifier, 


AYER'S 


Its long record 
assures you that what 
has cured others 


will cure you 












Chronic 
Coughs 


Persons afflicted with these or 
any throat or lung troubles 
should resort to that 


Most Excellent Remedy, 
Scotts 
Emulsion 


of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda. No other preparation 
effects such cures. 










“CAUTION.*’—Beware of substitutes. 
yenuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
leville. Sold by all druggists. 
>. and $1.00 






UNN’S 
FRUIT SALINE 


Keeps you in Health, is delightfully refresh- 
ing, and a great safeguard against infectious 
diseases, No traveller or family should be with- 
outit. Sold by chemists throughout the world, 
W. G. DUNN & CO. Works, Croydon, England. 





BRANCHES—93 and 729 Yonge Street 
*"PHONEs—1496 and 4087 


PISO'’S CURE FOR « 
THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. Ba 


Fa] 


MA] SOLD BY DBUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. BH 
CONSUMPTION ¥ 





GODES - BERGER 


Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 


Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “ I*have 
analyzed the Godee-Berger water, and find that ittis ex- 
quisitely pure. Ite saline ingredients are normal, just 
those required to form an excellent table water.” 
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Acting agent at Toronto : 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


47 Colborne Street 
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Crime and Criminals 


ID you ever kill a man ? I do not ask if 
you ever committed murder—if you 
ever arose in the night listening with 
all your soul, unstrung by the clamor 
of your own pulse, staring impo- 

tently into the dark, pausing and creeping and 
clutching your stealthy knife, ready to stab 
and screech in frenzy should a mouse scamper 
across your path, but moving nearer your vic- 
tim and at last accomplishing your deed of 
blood. I do not ask if you have done this and 
next day met your friends with smiling face, 
and viewed the victim and hunted for clews 
and acted generally like the villain of a novel, 
but did you ever kill a man in self-defense, or 
by accident? 

Out in the West, where life like land is 
cheaper than in the East, you meet many who 
have “dropped their man.” There is often 
nothing very blood-thirsty about the appear- 
ance of those who have won this distinction, 
for now and then the most harmless of men 
are forced to either kill or be killed. Some 
men have strange ideas of crime, and it may 
surprise some to know that very few criminals 
are conscious of being worse than other people 
or worse than they were before they violated 

*the moral or civil law. This is contrary to all 
accepted ideas, but I have made a study of all 
the criminals I have come across and find it to 
be the case with every one of them. Religious 
sentiment is the only thing that makes a man 
self-conscious of his crimes and sins, and often 
it is the one who has seemingly led the purest 
life who at his conversion feels the greatest 
weight of remorse. I Know a man who, 
after seven years in Kingston penitentiary, 
is nobly redeeming his past by a life 
of honesty and good works, yet if you 
talk with him about his past he will lie by the 
hour telling you the same fairy tale that his 
lawyer tried to palm off on the jury. Inthe 
middle of his story he will rail against a com- 
rade who gave him dead away in the witness 
box. No one can point to a dishonest act in 
that man’s life since he came out of prison, and 
he feels himself as good as any man in the 
country. He lies as though it were his Chris- 
tian duty; he prides himself on having been 
trusted by his jailers and liberated before the 
expiration of his term. If you were to boast of 
having won honors at college he would tell 
you how the turnkeys trusted him down at 
Kingston and would do anything for him. I } 
once met a man who had served four years in 
States Prison in Michigan for killing a man 
with arazor ina fight. He could not under- 
stand how people kept up this old grudge 
against him and refused to be friendly with 
him. That man did not feel that he was a 
monster. While on the train the other day , 
I entered the smoking-car and found a/| 
prisoner in charge of two ccnstables, with 
bracelets on his hands and shackles on his feet. 
He leaned across the aisle and asked me for 
some tobacco, and I made use of the oppor- 
tunity to sound his feelings. 

“You are in a nice box. Where are you 
going?” 

‘To Kingston for two and a half years,” he 
replied, while I filled his pipe for him, 

** You are too intelligent and clever-looking 
to be in this position. Aren't you ashamed of 
yourself?” 

“Oh, the smartest of men will get caught 
sometimes,” he answered, resuming his seat. 

He totally misunderstood me. It never oc 
curred to him that I meant he was too respect- 
able-looking and intelligent to waste his | 
talents in criminal pursuits. It never struck 
him that he should feel ashamed at finding him 
self a felon; to him the whole calamity was in 
being caught, but he maintained his self-respect 
with the reflection that ‘‘ the smartest of men 
get caught sometimes.” Those who have made 
no study of criminal nature and those who visit 
prisons and find the inmates wearing the mask 

of penitence, will think this man a peculiarly 
hardened rascal, else he would have felt shame 
at his situation. But it is not so with one out 
of twenty. This man was as decent and harm- 
less-looking a fellow as you could imagine. 
Any violation of the law looks bad and sounds 
bad to those who have never been convicted of 
the same offence, but I believe the conscience 
exerts its extremest power in youth when you 
steal apples, and does no more (but in reality 
loses some of its acuteness) when in after life 
you commit capital crimes. Last year I had | 
several interviews with a man who had just 
finished a term in penitentiary, and had pre 
viously served a number of sentences in pri- 
sons anid jails in various parts of Canada. He 
claimed that the whole prison system was 
wrong, and cited his own case. He had 
been sent down for some trifling affair and 
while in jail made acquaintance with a lot of 
fellows who al! recognized him when they met 
him afterwards, They all took it for granted 
that they each and every one were anxious for 
any crime that was profitable and safe, so they 
spurred each other on. The man to whom I 
refer got into Central Prison and finally into 
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came out feeling that he could steal the nose 
off a detective’s face and never be found out. 
He made several hauls—not of detectives’ noses 
but more salable goods—and one night found 
himself in the cells without knowing exactly 
how it happened. Several cases were made out 
against him and he landed in penitentiary. 
Now he found himself among the past masters 
of crime. In quiet 7ways he found out what 
most of the men were in for, how they had 
been caught by a fluke, and learned how to go 
about burglary, arson, murder and everything 
else in the most skilful way. He said that our 
prison system is a system of criminal educa- 
tion ;our jails are common Schools of vice where 
the rudiments are imparted; the Central 
Prison is the high school where a general pro- 
ficiency is attained, while the Kingston Peni- 
tentiary is the grand university of crime 
where a rogue graduates in any chosen line. 
The prisoners all the way through compare 
notes, exchange pointers and sneer at 
the law and at honesty. Some feign con- 
trition and pretend conversion in hope of 
having their terms shortened, and at any rate 
they gain the advantage of being less plagued 
by visiting clergymen. The deduction I drew 
from all he said was that the State should be 
much more careful about its first commitment 
of an individual, for it nearly always happens 
that a man who is sentenced once must be 
sentenced again and again. The State should 
interpose a rescuing arm between children and 
criminal or worthless parents who are unlikely 
to keep them out of crime. It will probably 
have occurred to many that the State is not 
free from blame when it gives a convict and a 
prostitute a license to marry. 

How dare the State issue such a license and 
then hang, imprison or electrocute the off- 
spring of such a marriage because they inherit 
vice? They could not fail to be vicious. Better 
for society to imprison all such people at what- 
ever expense, or, if society shrinks from such 
a step, seize their children, make them wards 
of the State, so that moral environment may 
wage war with heredity and occasionally win. 

Out in the West, where a man has occasion 
to shoot quick or get shot, the winner in such 
aduel is not consumed by remorse. It may 
effect him a trifle, but it does not embitter his 
life. He had to shoot and kill. In the East 
he would only have required to strike out with 
his fist and drop his adversary on the floor 
with a broken nose. In both cases, on seeing 
he has succeeded, his first feeling is one of re- 
lief and satisfaction at coming safely through 
the danger; then follows a slight revulsion, 
then self-justification, and soon the affair is 
crowded from his attention by new events, A 
man who had assisted at four lynchings in the 
States told me that he did not mind such a job 
in the least. His conscience was perfectly easy; 
the victims needed hanging powerful bad in 
his opinion and he help:d hang them and pro- 
mised to help with any further jobs of the kind 
that were found necessary. It seems strange 
to us, this killing a man or helping to kill one, 
but it is not so strange to thovre accustomed to 
see it done. A man can get used to any- 
thing. He can get so used to killing his 
fellows that he will forget to count them 
after a while. It is more a matter of local 
abit than of personal character. If a com- 
munity gets into a shooting mood all the origi- 
nal settlers may get killed off. but the shooting 
habit will stay with the newcomers though 
they may have been good Quakers when they 
settled there. Mack. 


A Dog With a “ Swaller.” 


é6 ALIN’ about pups,” said Uncle 
Harper with a somewhat sugges- 

tive inflection just as his godson 

entered the room, ‘‘reminds me 

of a bull pup 1 used to have one 





} time.” 


The law student naturally did not feel any 
too pleased at the old man’s unpleasantly per- 
sonal recollections, but presented a somewhat 
dogged mien as he took his seat with a snarl. 
However, the old man went on with his tale. 

“He was a well bred dog and I was real 
proud of him, for he were a biter frum away 
back. His father was imported ‘Pant Snapper’ 
and his dam, ‘Bad Eye.’ Both of them had 
had considerable grit, long pedigrees, and 
short lives, as their gentle and kindly 
habit of reachin’ for things with their teeth 
were the cause of their fillin’ early graves. 
However, I was bound that that there pup 
what I raised weren't a-goin’ to fill no cold and 
silent tomb if I could help it, so I just called 
him ‘Sausage Meat’ from the start, 

*** Sausage Meat’ were an almighty fine cur 
now, you bet, and fore he was a year old had 
got outside of considerable cat and a fair pro- 
portion of hen, not countin’ the animiles he'd 
reject as unfit for fuod. He had an awful fine 
digestion and would swaller anything frum a 
lump in his throat to the Widder Smith's 
snakes in alcohol; but his specialty was the 
swallerin’ of inch rope. There was somethin’ 
soothin’ to his feelin’s in gittin’ hold of a 
good long piece of rope with a few knots in 
it. He felt that it were a contemptible 
small piece of bizness a-swallerin’ anythin’ 
that went down with only one gulp, and han- 
kered for a swaller that would last. And one 
day he got it, for a fact and no mistake, and 
this was how it happened : 

**I was particler fond of flyin’ kites them 
days and had one kite that were a dandy for 
size and flew like a bird ; it was about four by 
eight teet and had a tail nearly twenty feet 
long made out of clothesline and noospapers. 
I took it out one day when the wind was 
blowin’ pretty stiff to show Bill Stumps a 
thing or two in the kiteline, He was to throw 
it in the air while I reeled out the string, Up 


she went,and by thunder up went Sausage 


Meat too. That infernal dog had got a good 


start aswallerin’ the tail of that kite and he 


wasn't the kind of a build for lettin’ go. The 
wind was high and I found to my horror that I 


penitentiary. He said that the only effect the | couldn’t haul down the kite without breakin’ 


jail bad upon him was to introduce him to 
more hardened men who “ used ” him when he 
got out. The only effect the prison had on him 


the string, but had to let her go up about four 
hundred feet before she began to sail steady. 


* The situation was awful, for there was poor 


was to bring him under the tuition of more | Sausage Meat a-hangin’ on like grim death 
expert rogues still, and he felt ashamed of the | four hundred feet in the air. I felt considerable 
clumey crime of which he had been convicted. | confidence, however, in that there dog’s grip 
His fellow prisoners laughed at the way he had | and couldn't help somehow kinder hopin’ he 
managed his burglary and he was told a dozen | might be able to hold on till the kite came 
different ways of performing the same job | down, but felt it wasa slim chance. 


without detection. At the end of his term he 


** However, I kept a-watchin' him close and 


lectual. I deny to woman the throne affectional. 
No human phraseology will ever define the 
spheres while there is an intuition by which 
we know when a man is in his realm, and 
when a woman is in her realm, and when 
either of them is out of it. No bungling legis- 
lature ought to attempt to make a definition, 
or to say, ‘This is the line, and that is the 
line.” My theory is that if a woman wants 
to vote she ought to vote, and if a man wants 
to embroider and keep house he ought to 
be allowed to embroider and keep house. 
There are masculine women and there are 
effeminate men. My theory is that you have 
no right to interfere with anyone’s doing any- 
thing that is righteous, Albany and Washing- 
ton might as well decree by legislature how 
high a brown thrasher should fly, or how deep 
a trout should plunge, as to try to seek out the 
height or depth of woman’s duty. The ques- 
tion of capacity will finally settle the whole 
question. When a woman is prepared to 
preach she will preach, and neither conference 
nor presbytery can hinder her. 

I know there are women of most undesirable 
nature, who wander up and down the country, 
having no homes of their own, or forsaking 
theirown homes—talking about their rights, 
and we know very well that they themselves 
are neither fit to vote nor to keep house. 
Their mission seems to be to humiliate the two 
sexes at the thought of what any one of us 
might become. No one would want to live 
under the laws that such women would enact, 
nor to have cast upon society the children that 
such women would raise, The best rights that 
woman can own she already has in her posses- 
sion. Her position in this country at this time 
is not one of commiseration, but one of con- 
gratulation. The grandeur and power of her 
realm have never yet been appreciated; she 
sits to-day on a throne so high that all the 
thrones of earth piled on top of each other 
would not make for hera footstool. Here is 
the platform on which she stands. Away 
down below it are the ballot-box, and the con- 
gressional assemblage, and the legislative hall. 

Woman always has voted and always will 
vote. Our great-grandfathers thought they 
were by their votes putting Washington into 
the presidential chair. No. His mother, by 
the principles she taught him, and by the 
habits she inculcated, made him president. It 
was a Christian mother’s hand dropping the 
ballot when Lord Bacon wrote, and Newton 
philosophized, and Alfred the Great governed, 
and Jonathan Edwards thundered of judg- 
ment to come. How many men _ there 
have been in high political station, who 
would have been insufficient to stand 
the test to which their moral principle was 
put, bad it not been for a wife's voice that 
encouraged them to do right, and a wife’s 
prayer that sounded louder than the clamor of 
partizansbip! The right of suffrage, as we men 
exercise it, seems to me to be a feeble thing 
Take your husband for example. He is a Chris- 
tian man, a man of intelligence. He comes 
up to the ballot-box and drops in his vote. 
Right after him comes a drunkard, or a man 
ignorant of not only what his vote means but 
lacking in the capacity to even read the ballot 
in his hand. He drops his vote and it counter- 
acts that of your husband. His vote means 
just as much as does that of the man of your 
home. But if in the quiet of home-life a 
daughter by her Christian demeanor, a wife by 
her industry, a mother by her faithfulness 
casts her vote in the right direction, then 
nothing can resist it and the influence of that 
vote will throb through the eternities —Rev. 
T. De Witt Talmage in Ladies’ Home Journal, 


A Dilemma in Ethics. 


Mr. J. Asboy Smith of West Ipswich, Con- 
necticut, the well known inventor, finds him- 
self in a curious predicament. Owing to the 
inadequate protection furnished to inventors 
by our patent laws, Mr. Smith is far from well- 
to-do, in fact is in very straitened circumstances. 
Although many of his inventions are in general 
use, and have made fortunes for other people, 
Mr, Smith is confined to the threadbare’ and 
bread-and-water existence common to most 
poets and inventors. Pie is an unusual luxury 
in the Smith household, and the family is rarely 
represented at the annual visit of the circus. 

In addition to being an inventor, Mr. Smith 
is a good citizen and a consistent Baptiat. 
Just now he finds those two estimable qualifi- 
cations opposed to his financial success in his 
chosen work. His latest invention, the com- 
plete details of which he rigidly refuses to 
make public, is a device to be applied to any 
button—shoe, shirt, overcoat, or otherwise— 
for the purpose of attaching it securely to its 
appropriate garment. It does away entirely 
with the necessity for needle, thread, thimble, 
or female assistance. It accomplishes its work 
instantaneously, and can be used by the most 


























































































what do you s’pose that dog was a-doin’? So 
help me Jimmy Johnson he was a-goin’ 
right on swallerin’ the tail with a kinder 
pleased and peaceful sort of look on his 
face. He finished that tail before he took 
a good look round, and then you bet he was 
surprised to find out where he was. Ah! god- 
son! that was the moment I felt for the poor 
dog, for he was evidently at his wits’ end. 
From the expression of his intelligent face you 
could tell that he was sayin’ to hisself, just 
as plain as if you heard him, ‘ There seems to 
be considerable d——d altitood to this here 
grapevine ; I wonder what's to be did next?’ 
Poor dog! I was real sorry for him, but he'd 
brought it on hisself. At last he began to git 
tired of playin’ bird and started to come down, 
and how do you suppose he come?” . 

The law student respectfully suggested that 
he probably slid down the string or else had a 
severe fall ; in other words, took a tumble. 

‘Took a tumble,” grunted Uncle Harper. 
‘*Not much; nor he didn’t slide neither, for he 
wasn’t no monkey. No, sir; he just took that 
kite string in his mouth and started to swal- 
ler downwards. The string was regular play - 
to him, for he had been used to rope ail his 
young life, and inside of ten minutes he was 
on the ground lickin’ my hand, bringin’ the kite 
with him and four hundred feet of good string 
inside of him, Iwas glad to get the pup again, 
but was mad about losing the string and told 
him so in pretty plain terms, I hadn’t hardly 
got the last cuss word out when he 
gave a kind of a _ chokin’ cough and 
on my sacred honor out rolled a ball of string, 
as nicely wound up as you ever seed it ina 
store. Says I: ‘Good dog, where's the tail?” 
The poor dog looked at me kinder reproachful 
like and—Eh! what’s that yousay? Going— 
you can’t swaller that? Eh! you don't doubt 
your own godfather? Eh! where's my stick?” 

But while he was hunting his stick the law 
student was cutting his and seeking fresh air. 

G. J. A. 





A Yorkshire Toast. 





T was astormy night in the outskirts of 
one of Yorkshire’s cotton spinning 
towns, The barmaid at The Eagle held 
her novel closer to the only gas jet, 
which the wind, seeming to come from 

every quarter, was bent on extinguishing, 
while she read an exciting paragraph. Then 
the door opened, and reinforced by this extra 
blast from a new quarter the flame nearly 
gave up its struggles. 

Into the darkness, arm in arm, their clogs 
clattering on the tiles, had come two old yokels, 
Lugubrious figures, undoubtedly, but who 
would have thought to look at them that a 
morsel of deceit nestled in their bosoms as 
they leaned solemnly up against the counter? 

“Two a’ bitter.” This was all they said, 
and obedient to their wishes the “ pewters” 
were filled and placed on the counter. They 
grasped the handles in a manner which told of 
thirst, pure and simple, and a look of pleasurable 
anticipation stole over their countenances. 
They seemed to forget the kinks in their old 
backs, which had up to now induced the marked 
stoop in their shoulders, and the temporary 
erectness made them look at least half a foot 
taller. 

**T looks towards ye, Mr. Moore,” said one to 
the other as he held his mug on a level with his 
tace. ‘‘ An’ I likewise bows,” said the other, 
Then the old backs creaked and groaned as 
they vied with each other as to who would 
bow the lowest. 

They had hardly got themselves back to 
the perpendicular, and were about to 
raise their mugs to their lips, when the door 
blew open and under the fierce onslaught of 
the wind the long harassed flame gave up the 
ghost and all was dark. The only sounds 
which broke the stillness were the roaring of 
the wind without, the noise of the barmaid as 
she searched for a match, and the gurgle of 
‘bitter ” down two thirsty throats. 

When the barmaid succeeded in getting the 
gas flaring again she found that the customers 
had departed, and she again resumed her 
novel. The two old cronies made their way 
arm in arm down the street. As they reached 
a street lamp the one nudged the other and 
held his hand to the light!?; in it nestled the 
fourpence which was to have paid for the 
“bitter” which they had just consumed, out 
which he still retained. 

They turned into the next “‘pub” and toasted 
each other over more “‘ bitter.” 

Limerick, Ire. Harry A. Brown, 
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The Two Empires of Humankind. 





To me all discussions of the subject of 
“woman's rights” or the “superiority” of 
man over woman are as tiresome as they are 
uncalled for. God, who can make no mistake, 


made man and woman for a specific work, and 


to move in particular spheres—man to be reg- 
nant in his realm, woman to be dominant in 
hers. The boundary between Italy and Swit- 
zerland, between England and Scotland, is not 
more thoroughly marked than this distinction 
between the empire masculine and the empire 
feminine ; so entirely dissimilar are the fields 
to which God called them, that you can no 
more compare them than you can oxygen 
and hydrogen, water and grass, trees and 
stars. All this talk about the superiority 
of one sex over the other sex is an everlast- 
ing waste of ink and speech, A _ jeweler 
may have a scale so delicate that he can weigh 
the dust of diamonds, but where are the scales 
so delicate that you can weigh in them affec- 
tion against affection, sentiment against senti- 
ment, thought against thought, soul against 
soul, a man’s word against a woman's word ? 
You come out with your stereotyped remark, 
the man is superior to woman in intellect, 
and then I open on my desk the swarthy, 
iron-typed, thunder-bolted writings of Harriet 
Martineau, and Elizabeth Browning, and 
George Eliot. You come on with your stereo. 
typed remark about woman's superiority to 
man inthe item of affection, but I ask you 
where was there more capacity to love than in 
John, the disciple, and Robert MacCheyne, 
the Scotchman, and John Summerfield, the 
Methodist, and Henry Martin, the missionary? 
The heart of those men was so large that after 
you had rolled it into two hemispheres there 
was room still left to marshal the hosts of 
heaven, and set up the throne of the eternal 
Jehovah. I deny to man the throne intel- 








in-expert and awkward-fingered bachelor. This 
invention, it will be seen, is calculated rapidly 
to amass a fortune for its owner. 

But just here is where Mr, Smith's perplexity 
arises. He has read much in the newspapers 
about the increase in the number of clubs and 
their comforts. He has read about bachelor 
apartment-houses and their luxuries, He has 
also read about the consequent alarming de- 
crease of the ratio of marriages to population. 
He sees wealth within his grasp, but also sees 
that the Smith Automatic Button would re- 
move one of the primal causes of matrimony. 
With it in general use no man would feel 
obliged to marry. 

Mr. Smith’s temptation is great, but he be- 
lieves that wedlock is a divine institution. 
With St. Paul he holds that matrimony should 
be honorable among all men, and he believes 
that it is not well tor man to live alone. 
Therefore he cannot bring himself to aid and 
abet the present tendency to make marriage 
less necessary. But he knows of many estim- 
able Baptists and good citizens like himself 
who derive portions of their incomes from the 
rental of bachelor apartments. In weak mo- 
ments it seems to him that he may safely fol- 
low their example, 

In these days of lax consciences Mr. Smith’s 
scruples are most creditable to him. He has 
submitted the entire question to the elders of 
the Ipswich Baptist Tabernacle, and we hope 
for Mr, Smith’s sake they will take a broad 
and liberal view of the question. Their de- 
cision will be awaited with much interest.— 
James S, Metcalfe in Harper a, 


August 26, 1893, 


The Banjo-Player’s Lament. 


For Saturday Night. 
All alone to the dirge of the sad sea swell 
I ting my sad ditty—ead story I tell ; 
I loved a sweet maiden and loved her too well. 
Plink, plunk ! 
Here by the ead sea ewell. 


O, her eyes are the blue of the sea in its laughter, 
Her brown hair a halo of wind-tossed curls ; 


She walks like a goddess, and Cupid comes after ; . 
Her laughter breaks in music thro’ the white gleam of 
pearls. 


Here, alone éo the sad sea swell ¥ 
I sing my sad ditty, my ste ry I tell. 

Plink, plunk! 
Alone by the ead sea ewell. 


Like “olian harpe, her voice in her sadness, 
That waves the soft breeze to an answering sigh, 
Like the song of a thrush in its jubilant gladness ; 
Like the shaft of an houri the glance of her eye. 
Here, alone to the sad sea swell 
I sing my sad ditty, my story I tell. 
Plink, plunk ! 
Alone by the sad sea swell. 


Thro ugh the long summer evenings I worshipped ard 
wooed her, 
When the moon shed ite glory o'er ocean and land : 
With the pleas of devotion and love I had sued her, 
For a place in her heart and the gift cf-her hand. 
Here, alone to the sad sea swell, eto. 


No more in the dusk with my loved one I linger, 

When the sun sinks to rest in an ocean of gold ; 

When a last ray of light like a gold warning finger, 

Dies away in the shadows, earth's valleys enfold. 
Here, alone to the ead sea swell, eto. 


The eeason is ended, my loved one has ieft me ; F 
The summer has fled with its laughter and glee ; ; 
The chill breath of autumn has come and bereft me e 
Of the fair summer maiden who flirted with me. 
Here, alone by the sad sea swell, etc. 


She was sweetly demure, as at the station we parted, 
And emiled just a little as she said: ‘* Mister J. . 
Perhape—ah—next summer the acquaintance we ve 
started 
May—ahem !—be renewed if we come back thie way.” 
Here, alone to the ead sea swell, 





I sing my sad ditty—ead story tell ; (well. : 
Iloved that sweet maiden and loved her too ey 
Plink, plunk ! 4 


Plinkety, plink, plank. plunk ! 
Alone, by the sad sea swell. 
R. FE. Witt 


Farewell. 


For Saturday Night. bs 
Farewell, dear Heart ! 

We've met, we've loved, and now we part. @ 

Perhaps in the years to come thou wilt remember 

Some look, some tone, some song intensely tender 

That throbbed, and died in one long yearning cry for thee— 1a 

May hap thou wilt remember and mayhap—forget. f 

Or in the twilight hour when gold cloude ‘ret 

Against the gray horizon’s silver bare, x 

And one by one the sad white stare - 

Creep from oblivion and shine upon the sea 

In iridescent gleams of half extinguished light ; ¥ 

And when, stretching on in ever-changing beauty 

To the purple portals of Eternity itself, , 

The sky, star-studded ends in flame— 

Perhaps then thou wilt remember or—forget. 

But, now, I claep thy dear-loved hand in mine 

And press it to my trembling, love-bound heart— 

Just for a moment—for the hour has come 

For us, who loved, to say farewell—and part. 

Brantford. H Cameron Witson. 


The Parable of the Stolen Plume. 


For Saturday Night. 
I found two little doves together, 
Beneath a lilac epray ; 
And ob, I stole a pinion-feather, 
Ere they could fly away ! 





— 


I took the slender thing and made a 
True lover's pen of it, 

And wrote such rhymes for my dear lady 
Ae poet never writ. 


Straightway I hastened to her bower, 
My verses to repeat, 

And brought her too a lily flower e 
And laid it at her feet. 


Alas, some thought I seemed to lack, 
My mistress took me illy ! 
She gave me all those sonnets back, 
And only kept the lily. 
Ezra H. Starror 





A Prospective. 





Yor Saturday Night. 
Could we but read the Future’s hidden tale, 
And of our lives the sequel know, 
How castles built in Hope’s enchanting vale, a 
Are doom’d by Fate to crumble low. a 


Then e’en the present’s brief and transient joys, 
Which we eo often highly prize, 

Would lose the passing charm which now decoys, 4 
And sorrow-hued before ue rise. 


Blest that because our destiny we weave 
From out those threads unto us given, 
And doubly blest because we have to leave 
Our future lot alone with Heaven. 
Belleville. ws 


Lost. 





Speak ye, lassie, I've lost my heart, 
Dae ye ken ocht about it? 

I'm dowie noo frae morn till nicht 
An’ canna do withoot it. 

It didna gang by slow degrees, 
It just gaed a’ thegither, 

I own it was na muckle worth, 
But then I hae nae ither. 


I dinna like to ory oot thief— 
O’ that I maun be wary, 
But yont the glen I met a witch— 
I think ye’re like her, Mary. 
I hardly kenned what I had loat, 
Or what could sae distress me, 
But loeh! I found when I gat hame 
I bad na heart to bless me. 


Noo, lasele, sin’ ye ‘ve stown my heart 
An’ ye are here beside me, 
Gin I tak’ yours to mak’ it square, 
I think ye canna chide me. 
Ye canna live without yer heart, 
I've proven that, wee fairy, 
Sae noo in case ill chance bela’ 
I'll tak’ baith heart an’ Mary. ~- Fx. 


Fortune My Foe. 





** Aim not too high at things beyond thy reach,” 
Nor give the rein to reckless thought or epeech. 
Te it not better all thy life to bide 

Lord of thyself, than all the earth beside ’ 


Thus jf high fortune far from thee take wing, 
Why shouldet thou envy counsellor or king ! 
Purple or homespun,—wherefore make ado 
What coat may cover, if the heart be true! 


Then, if at last thou gather wealth at will, 

Thou moet shall honor Him who grants it still ; 

Since he who best doth poverty endure, 

Should prove, when rich, best brother to the poor. 
~A P. Graves, in the Spectator. 
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August 26, 1893 


Between You and Me. 


OME day,” said the professor, 
gently waving his tea cup, 
“everyone stands face to 
face with the realities of 
life. Then one knows the 
real from the unreal, the 
transient from the last- 
ing.” And having set 

down his cup the professor waiked away. I 
have been trying if I could get some good from 
his remark, and I am not quite through yet. 
What are the realities of life,anyway? ‘Tax 
es,” sayS an exasperated real estate man. I 
answered myself something like this: ‘‘ Work, 
pain, poverty, sorrow, disappointment on the 
one hand, and money, position, culture on the 
other.” And then in looking at the professor’s 
assertions once more, my summary fell to 
pieces, for all these things are transients, like 
the summer boarder, here to-day and gone to- 
morrow; like the inconsiderate guest, staying 
over the invited week, but going some time 
later. And if they don’t start off and leave us, 
we must certainly some time leave them and 
forget them, and do without them. What lasts, 
then? What is real that one can have? For 
naturally the real is the thing worth having. 
And suddenly I have found a sorting out and 
a setting down of earch’s conglomeration and 
have set my foot ona foundation of realities. 
“Circumstances” get lots of deference they 
don’t deserve. No matter bow crooked or 
black or dreadful they may be, they are not 
the realities of life. If they make me cowardly, 
the cowardice is one of those realities; if they 
make me deceitful, my deceit is a reality; if 
they make me strong, brave, patient, loving, 
these are bright realities. I've got them for- 
ever and ever. Poverty seems like a reality, 
but it is only a stuffed scarecrow. It makes 
or mars no man or woman, It is an ugly 
transient, tut itis atransient. Hard work is 
for now; in the good time coming for the 
toilers are rest and repose! Sorrow and sick- 
ness belongto to-day. Inthe bright to-morrow 
we shall have neither doctors nor invalids, 
graves nor hearses. Transients, every one! 

Disappointments? We shall look back upon 

them as we now do on a rainy day that spoiled 

our childish picn'c. The sun came after. 1 

wonder whether we shall not be a little im- 

patient with ourselves that we fretted over 

the transients, when these transients are gone 
and our feet stand firm on the realities of life? 

I wonder if the professor meant me to go grub- 

bing and searching for realities when he made 

his little five-oclock-tea oration, and does he 
know what a grand and beautiful thing he 
said? 


eo 


* 

I was reading lately about a couple of * lifers” 
in the penitentiary who agreed, on receiving a 
pardon, to give each an arm toa crippled man, 
and also that the offer had been accepted, the 
arms duly grafted on to the armless party, 
and the prisoners freed. This sounds very like 
a whale story, but I believe in surgery, and 
having known of the transplanting of arabbit’s 
eye into a lady's head and the building up of a 
well shaped heel ona bare bone, with scraps 
contributed by kindly comrades of the modern 
Achilles, I don’t quite lose faith in the trans- 
planted arms. What occurred to me was that 
the idea of letting off “lifers” on the perform- 
ance of some heroic or kindly deed might be 
utilized in various ways. One of the most 
accomplished confidence men in America was 
freed quite recently because he had warned his 
guards of a convict plot to murder them and 
secure the liberty of the convicts. What hero- 
ism was there in that? Some of our convicts 
are personable fellows without encumbrance 
in the world of liberty. Why couldn’t they 
marry our old maids, our vicious, vinegary, 
knife-tongued old maids, and be free men? 
Perhaps, however, as it would be for the men 
to choose their terms of release, they might 
refuse the new bondage as a change from the 
frying-pan to the fire. 


We have had a little interesting flavor put 
into our deadly dull month of August by the 
t of the English soldiers this week. How 
Ww we liked them it is not necessary to 
irk, nor how we watched and applauded 
beautifully trained horses, and petted wee 
Paddy, the fox-terriar mascot of the corps. 
Private Mulvaney was there, and little Orth- 
s and Learoyd, and we never liked the Kip- 
og heroes in the book so well as in the flesh. 
Mulvaney warned me never to go to Chicago, 
and confided to me in loud and emphatic 
brogue that he’d be happy to spend the rest of 
his life in Toronto, with its clean streets and 
beautiful trees and pretty ladies, and Mulvaney 
added this last with an air of blind conviction 
which Mr. Gay ought to have heard. Ortheris 
agreed with him in cockney English, and 
Learoyd assented with a hearty malediction on 
Chicago. How well acity can be rundown is 
illustrated by the comments of the strapping 
fellows who held mimic war on the baseball 
grounds this week. There were men who 
made slighting remarks upon the soldiers, 
Renerally thin-shanked and stoop-shouldered 
men, or Sissies with loud lingerie and wide- 
verandaed sailor hats, of whom Mulvaney re- 
marked; ‘‘ Bring me them out!” and Ortheris 
added, ** Three of us could spank a regiment of 
em, h’only give us time.” 


“ 

l am afraid I rather reveled in Mulvaney’s 
monologues (never mind where I heard them). 
to hear a black charger described as ‘‘im- 
pident,” and the various delays on the transit 
called “ postponements,” and to watch the con- 
temptuous surprise with which the brawny 
Celt remarked, “* Did ye?” when a too chatty 
bystander informed him he bad heard they 
lost a hundred thousand dollars in Chicago, 
was almost as good as a week in Ireland. 
Tommy Atkins is a creature to be looked at 
and wondered at, a reckless, wild, brave, dash- 
‘ng, slouching, grumbling chameleon of a hero, 


but, above all, a man. 
a 


In spite of the advice of Mulvaney, I think I 
shall go to Chicago this week by boat for a 
change. During September the cars will be 
*rowded and the boat trip will be a treat. 
Even though the brine is not in the wave, and 
the long roll of the Atlantic does not make 
pale the cheek of the traveling journalist, still 
past pleasant experience tells me that the trip 
“p the lakes is not to be lightly spoken of. If 
I get started this week I hope to tell you next 
week what it is all like. Lavy Gay, 


TORONTO 
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A Scientific Ghost 





E HAD all one evening been 
going over our opinions 
about the supernatural, the 
hyper-natural, the ultra-nat- 
ural, and the extra natural, 
and relating marvelous in- 

cidents inthe experience of relatives of our 
friends and acquaintances of our kindred with- 
out being able to affirm having ‘‘seen” any- 
thing original personally. William Dander, as 
usual, waited till everyone else had exhausted 
his magazine and then discharged himself 
quietly. 

** Any fool can see a ghost, but it takes a sen- 
sible man to look at one. Half the people that 
see what they call ghosts might as well see 
their grandmothers for all the difference it 
makes to them. Now, I think when a man 
sees a ghost he ought to study the nature of 
the thing, considering that in all probability 
he'll be a ghost one day himself, or something 
worse. He ought to be able to recognize one 
on sight, so to speak, and be prepared to 
take observations of it as soon as it puts in an 
appearance. Astronomers need to get prac- 
ticedin Jooking at transits, occultations, eclipses 
and such like manceuvres, because at first they 
get flurried and the affair is half through before 
they get over the excitement. Just the same 
with ghosts, and unless a man knows all about 
them from the start he can’t expect to make 
correct notes when one comas floating around 
in a pajama or a nightgown, or whatever is the 
latest ghost-fashion. 

“The greatest mistake that people make about 
ghosts is to think they are unnatural; if they 
were unnatural they couldn't be,'’so they're 
just as natural as comets and albinos and two- 
headed cows and honest men, and thing; like 
that that don’t come about above once a year 
at the most. 

** Now, I don’t mean to tell what I know about 
ghosts or wether [ever saw one or not, but I 
know one ting, you can't get any man alive, 
or dead eitaer, to prove I haven't seen a ghost. 
I can very well understand why ghosts are 
not conim ner than they are, and why they 
don’t colonize these sections. Suppose any of 
you fellows was a ghost, do you tuppose you'd 
want to come around here? Not by a good 
deal. ‘Cause why? Getting to be a ghost 
turns a roan ridiculously honest, and this is no 
place for downright honesty. Ghosts always 
come back to tell the truth about some three 
cornered deal or to whack up on a cold steal, or 
to confess some little thing that wouldn't dis- 
turb us bit. They’re just too honest and 
that’s why folks are so scared of them. If we 
were ali just as ripping honest as ghosts we 
couldn't live. We'd want to go toa better land. 
We couldn't close a trade in corner lots or any- 
thing. ‘thosts just open up their insides and 
tell everything. They don't seem to mind. In 
fact, they like it. There was once a ghost came 
and biavbed about robbing his wife’s grand- 
mother. That shows a wantof the sense of 


proportion or the relative importance of things. | 


What could his wife’sgrandmother care? She 
was a glost too, and there wasn't anybody not 
a ghost that cared a cent. But when you're a 
ghost you just can’t hold things. 
out of you. Did you ever hear of a ghost that 
was a liar? You didn’t? Of course not. I 
never did but once, and he must have been 4 
cireus agent, for.he lied like Sam Hill, or Great 
Scott, or any of those big fellows, Tell about 
him? Why, certainly. He’s the only one of 
the kind I know. 

* There was some years ago the nicest kind of 
agirl you sver met lived in the States tele- 
graphing. She hada jobina half-private sort 
of office ia some big millionaire’s concern con- 
nected with a telegraph company, ora railway 
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syndicate, or some big national swindle of that 
sort. Well, she had lots of time on her hands, 
calendar chunks of it, almanacs full, for it was 
only now and again the millionaire wanted to 
hustle and then she had to go _ like 
sixty for days. So she had to keep in practice, 
and though she read a lot and frivoled a heap, 
she managed to get acquainted with most of 
the key-whoppers on her circuit. Being a pri- 
vate line, if anybody else was idle she could 
talk all she had a mind to, and sometimes she 
all ran to mind that way. One day she was 
sitting reading Volney’s Ruins that a bald- 
headed young man had sent her, and rueing it 
more than Volney, when she heard her key 
going ‘bitter, bitter; little bit quick, quicker ; 
pretty quick, gewhittaker’ you know! ‘ Bit- 
ter, bitter, little bit,’ it went, at her name. 
She didn’t mind it at first, thinking someone 
was fooling, but it came again ‘ Judith,’ and 
again ‘Ju Ju-Judith.’ She told me herself 
afterwards that the Ju-Ju-Judith caught her 
attention like a sort of campaign chorus, and 
always after that he called her up with the 
* bitter, bitter, little bit.” He—well, she thought 
he was a he, and he told her on the wire he 
was a he, and he acted like a he, and whether 
he was ahe or not you must judge from the 
story. He called her up, as I say, and began 
yarning away to her what he thought of her 
despatching, and how nicely she could take a 
message, and whether she was hardworked, 
and all that sort of gag; and then he told her 
he was on a private line too, and wouldn’t she 
talk to him? He said he would like to ex- 
change ideas with a nice thoughtful girl like 
herself, and believed they could help each 
other a lot. 
and liked her firstrate, only he thought she 
was a little too tall for a girl, as he didn't 
admire them over five feet six. He was about 
six feet himself and was preparing for the Law, 
he said. This sounded all right, but when you 
remember that he was a ghost you can realize 
the malignant ambiguity of the expression. 
She didn't know he was a ghost, not for 
months, till she was head and ears in love with 
him, and he tried to break her heart by de- 
claring himself. She wouldn't let him reveal 
himself. But I'm getting too far ahead. 

‘*She used to sit and paddle away to him all 
her nice young woman ideas, and tell him wh at 
a mission there was for earnest people in the 
world, and what a difference they could make 
if all the young people would do all they could. 
Just think of talking like that toa ghost! He 
used to agree with her, and say the way he 
looked at things there was nothing but sham 
and humbug in the world, and what everybody 
needed was to get down to realities and give 
up their foolish ideas of society. 

‘** Take the fashions,’ he would sav; * was 
there anything more insane than this mania 
for clothes? They must be cut this way, and 
colored that way, and curlicued all over, when 
a plain garment noteven cut on the bias suited 
all purposes.’ She would laugh then, for of 
course she wasn’t advanced that far yet, but 
she thought a plain sack coat more becoming 
than a Prince Albert. Then he tried to con 
vince her that everybody should go bare- 
headed, but she couldn't meet him there. He 
couldn't abide a hat—ghosts can’t, you know— 
and she hai to agree that she would like to 
see men going bare-headed anyway. 

**Then he went at her about modern houses, 
He alleged a great deterioration in the plans. 
Formerly, in old times, houses were built like 
great big tents or wide open halls, with a big 
fire in the middle and a hole in the roof to let 
out the smoke, and he thought that would be 
the nicest sort of a house now. He would like to 
put out the fire, he said, in summer and have 
a great wide, cool space to romp around in. 
He would have rooms and chambers opening 


He said he knew her appearance | 


NIGHT. 
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off the main hall], he said, but he wouldn’t | 
have our kind of dwelling-houses at all. He 
would tear up carpets and pull down curtains, 
for they encouraged moths, He was a regular 
crank about things like that, but she liked the 
ideas as ideas, because she thought her own 
were so much better. 

“Then he had fads about diet too. He believed 
in the apple treatment and ate apples three 
times a day. He thought the canned fruit in- 
dustry should be encouraged, and told her if 
there had been enough canned goods Adam 
never would have gone fooling after green 
russets, He could live on fruit and was very 
sorry water-melons were scarce in his part. 
She offered to send him one once, but he said 
they wouldn't keep, and wouldn't give his 
address anyway, for he didn’t want her at first 


After about four weeks—what? She toes in 
when she walks. There are freckles on her 
face and a mole on her chin. Has opinions of 
her own and jaws back, Subject to headaches, 
teeth want plugging and is mightily surprised 
when she asks for $50 pin-money and you can’t 
sellout. You awake withastart. You take 
a sudden start from the top limb of romance to 
the hard earth of reality. You take a walk 
around the block and kick yourself as you go 
to see if it’s you or some other chap. 

Now here is where I want tocomein. In the 
painful shock of your first awakening don’t do 
| anything rash. Your first impulse will be to 

throw yourself madly against a rezor or waste 
powder on your head, or precipitate yourself 
into the water supply of your town. Don’t do 
it. Hang right on as the rest of us have done. 






to be disappointed in him, 


“*She often wondered why he never sent her 


anything, not even for herbirthday. The bald- 
headed young man gave her Volney’s Ruins, 
and another young man, not bald-headed, sent 
her flowers, and a pock-marked young man 
bought her candy, while even the millionaire 
left her Scribner's and Harper's every month, 
But of course she never asked him for any- 
thing. 

‘“‘By and by they grew more intimate and she 
told him about her aspirations, and her little 
doubts and fears, just like Marguerite in the 
play, and he began to fill her up with all sorts 
of metaphysical views and scientific notions, 
and philosophic theories, till she couldn’t make 
her mind up about anything except that he 
must be awfully clever, and she would like a 
man like that to keep her thinking-box in 
order and tell her how she ought to ideate. 

“* As soon as a girl thinks a man is better than 
she is, she just sets right to work to fall jamb 
in love with him. That's why men have mus- 
taches, A girl knows a man can always beat 
her at that, and as soon as she recognizes his 
superiority in anything, why, bang into love 
she drops, 

“Well, Judith began to think he was a very 
superior sort of fellow, and of course she 
couldn't helploving what she thought was he, 
and after a year or so, when he ticked out one 
day that he would like to come and see her, 
her heart went so palpitatingly she had tosend 
out for an ice cream, 

‘After that the whole story had tocome out. 
He had to explain that he was only a ghost, all 
mind and no body, like a faith-cure scientist. 
He said he had been jilted by a nice girl like 
herself and had been allowed to try and console 
himself with another if he could get one. He 
admitted his mistake in not saying what he 
was at first, but he didn’t think she would 
mind, and he found it so easy to sitand tug 
away at the electric current in the wire, which 
was just the same to him as the bell-cord to a 
car conductor, that when he learned the code 
he couldn't make himself up—he was all mind, 
you see—to tell her. 

‘**She was furious at first at the imposture and 
then threatened to have him arrested, forget- 
ting he was beyond the jurisdiction of the 
courts. He tried to keep up amicable relations 
with her, but one morning when he was 
bothering her she called in the office boy and 
said: ‘Johnnie, do you ever go fishing? If 
you run down to the market and get mea nice 
big sucker, I'll buy you a fishing-pole.’ John- 
nie rushed off and Judith got out a little spirit 
lamp she kept for tea. Then she ticked him 
off a message: ‘ You're just a nasty, mean, 
hateful old thing, and if you don't go right 
away I'll drive you out with fish’s heart and 
liver.’ He replied it didn’t need that. He 
wasn't aware she had studied the Apocrypha, 
but he wasn’t going to force himself a 

anyway. So he rattled good-bye, ar 
shoot you if you said *Ju-Ju-Judith’ to her 
now. 

‘* Yes, she’s married and real happy with the 
bald-headed young man that gave her Volney's 
Ruins,” ALBERT E. S. SMYTHE, 


ywhere 


she'd 
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Sacd Hill Philosophy. 

, OME, come, my 
dear newly mar 
ried young man, 
‘I have been there 
and know all 





about it. Al- 
though my hair 
—what was left 
after my _ third 
wife got through 
with it—is now 
as white as the 


driven snow, and 
I have only got 
one old tooth to 
eat my bread 
with, time was when I wasa Jimmy-lu-lu and 
could hold my own with the rest of ‘em. 

I know how it was with you. You got stuck 
on a girl. That has been the way with all of 
You begin to love almost at once. Nobody 
blames you. Loveisacurious thing. It turns 
a strong man inside out and topside down 
without his realizing that he has even busted 
a suspender or lost a collar-button. It keeps 
him awake while policemen are soundly sleep- 
ing, and it turns his taste from huckleberry pie 
to gum-drops and poetry. He becomes tender. 
He sighs. He can't pass a straw-stack or hog- 
pen without sentiment bubbling up to make 
him look around for autumn leaves, fairies, 
four-leaved clovers and other things with no 
market value to speak of. 

You pursue the object of your affections. 
She'd have you and jump at- the chance, and 
there is no need to waste a month’s time over 
it, but that’s a way we have all fallen into. 
We linger by the wayside. We doubt—we are 
jealous—we despair, when the girl is all the 
time wondering why in Tom Jones we don't 
speak right up and have done withit. Three 
times have I loved, and that was invariably 
the programme, You finally marry. ‘Tis well. 
lam alittle uncer the weather, as I remarked 
at the beginning, but I have had an eye on 
No. 4 for some considerable time back. You 
fondly believe that you have married the nicest 
woman on the face of the earth. You are even 
an ass enough to tell her so and admit the 
fact to your mother-in-law besides. You vowed 
never to speak a cross word, You took your 
aftidavy never to have a secret from her. You 
were clothespin enough to raise your paw to 
heaven and promise never to leave her side for 
an hour after dark. 


us, 





gave me, say, sixpence. 


complied. 
upon the Baron and enquired if he had really 
given fifty florins to a beggar, whom he de- 
scribed. 


It takes time, my boy, to get used to the er- 
ratic ways of a mother-in-law, but the sooner 
you lay yourself out to make a study of her, as 
you would a war map, the sooner you will de- 
tect her weak pointsand make yourself solid. 
Fathers-in-law also have their queer ways. 
Some of 'em are cheerfully willing to board and 
clothe us and supply us with ready cash as an 
offset to the honor we have done the family by 
marrying into it, while others don’t wait three 
days before cruelly hinting that we are ex- 
pected to saw wood and not spread the butter 
on too thick. Study the old man. If at any 
time you discover a hunted, despairing look in 
his eyes, it means that he is hard up and wants 
to borrow some cold cash. That is your golden 
opportunity, and don’t spoil it by asking for 
security. 

About the time you received your shock your 
young wife aiso got her eyes opened. It’s 
about an even thing. Nature intended it that 
way as a sort of a new basis to start from. 
Drop the romance business. Drop the tootsy- 
wootsy-ducksey-goo-goo business. Cease want- 
ing to die for her to show the depth of your 
affection and come down to every-day life and 
pos’, yourself on the price of pork and potatoes. 
There will be occasions when she will meet you 
at the door with a kiss, and there will be other 
occasions when you will find her coopering up 
the holes in the heels of your stockings and 
wondering to herself why she didn’t marry the 
other fellow. Life has got to be taken on the 
average, my boy—especially married life. If it 
was all one way, like the handle on a jug, we'd 
weary of the monotony. You'll have misunder- 
standings and rows. You’ll have sulks and 
make-ups. You'll wish you hadn't and you'll 
be glad that you did. You'll live through it, 
however, and if your head was properly hinged 
by nature ycu'll even grow fat as you grow 
old. Bless "em, my boy—bless ‘em! I’m over 
seventy,’ as I incidentally mentioned, but 
yum! yum !—I'm camping on the trail of No. 4, 
and the track isn’t over a day old.—Silas Com- 
Sort in Detroit Free Press. 


—- 


Humors of Attempted Suicide. 





Attempted suicide is hardly a subject with 
which humor can be very closely associated ; 
nevertheless, the comical occasionally mingles 
with the tragical. For instance, a Stockport 
woman, who thought death by drowning pre- 
ferable to life with her husband, spoilt the 
otherwise melodramatic effect by not extricat- 
ing herself from the thraidom of custom. She 
was on her way to the canal, with the full in- 
tention of throwing herself in, when it com- 
menced to rain, and, in consequence, she, with 
the inconsistency of womankind, returned 
home for an umbrella. She was afterwards 
seen to jump into the canal, and even then 
was holding the open umbrella over her head, 
and was still clinging to it when rescued. 

Some time ago, a Leeds woman, thinking 
life a burden, committed her body to the 
waters, and then regretted having done so. 
Her cries for help were answered bya con- 
stable, and after she was rescued, as she clung 
to her gallant preserver, she ejaculated: ‘*Oh! 
Mister Pleaceman, am I dead?” 

There is a man in Derbyshire, who, no doubt, 
thinks it is not always good to carry threats 
and pretenses too far. He was addicted to 
taking more intoxicants than were good for 
him, and when “in his cups,” if remonstrated 
with by his wife, would threaten to hang him- 
self. 

The climax was one day reached, and he 
went so far as to procure a rope from premises 
adjoining bis house. One end of the rope he 
tied round his neck, then climbed on to a wall 
where there was a convenient branch of a tree, 
and to which he tied the other end of the rope. 
After doing this in a most deliberate fashion, 
and to the amusement of one or twoof his 
neighbors who knew the nature of the man, 
he commenced stamping about on the wall, 
when, lo! it suddenly collapsed, and he was 
left hanging. This turn of affairs apparently 
greatly amused the watchers, and they failed 
to rescue him at once. A passer-by, however, 
seeing the man's position, cut the rope before 
any great harm was done. The man was duly 
prosecuted, for attempting to take his life, and 
his neighbors who had watched him were 
summoned as witnesses. 

‘Why did you not at once cut him down?” 
asked the magistrate of one of the witnesses. 

“It wor my rope, an’ no’but new a fortnight 
ago,” was the reply.— 7 it- Bits. 
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Misplaced Generosity. 


A Vienna millionaire, in a fit of good humor, 
offered a beggar in the Ringstrasse a fifty ftlorin 
note, which the latter, however, declined, say 
ing: “*A thousand thanks, but I'd rather you 
It would do mea lot 
more good.” And he gave very substantial 
reasons for his refusal, notwithstanding which, 
the generous donor insisted on his accepting 
the note, and the beggar at last reluctantly 
Next day the police inspector called 


The poor man’s apprehensions had 
thus come true, for he had been arrested the 
night before on tendering the note in payment 
for his lodgings, —Neue Freie Presse. 
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Knew His Business. 


Briegs—Smaliacre is the most economical 
man I ever saw. 

Griggs What has he done now? 

Briggs—He wouldn't propose to his present 
fiancee until the day before she sailed for 
Europe, 
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The Biack Poodle. 

** Well, [should think so,” replied Tailer ; ‘* I 
don’t suppose you will believe me when I tell 
you that when he came into my possession he 
was worth no less than one thousand dollars. 

“The spring after you went away,” he went 
on, “ having finished my college course, I went 
over to the other side for the London season. 
I had planned to supplement this with an ex- 
tended continental tour. It is easy enough to 
make plans; carrying them out is another 
matter. 

‘*[ went to London, and in London I {stayed 
long after the time I had allotted to that city 
had expired. It was there I met Edith, In 
six weeks we were engaged. The remainder 
of the summer [ passed in Scotland with the 
family of my fiancee, They had planned to go 
to Nica when the cold weather came on, and, 
of course, I determined to go with them. We 
went as far as Paris together, but, at the last 
moment, I was detained in that city a few 
days, and was obliged to allow the rest of the 
party to proceed without me, promising to 
join them ina week at the most. 

‘‘] had run short of fundsand the remittance 
expected from my father had notarrived. This 
I did not consider necessary to explain to 
Edith and her family. I said vaguely that 
business kept me in Paris. Four days after 
their departure the letter from my father ar- 
rived. He had heard of my engagement and, 
to my satisfaction, approved of it. Besides the 
amount expected, he sent an additional thou- 
sand dollars, with which he instructed me to 
buy a suitable present for Elith. As the mod- 
est diamond ring I bad bought for our engaze- 
ment had been my only gift, I was pleased and 
gratified with my father's generous present. 

“The following morning I started out in 
search of something for my dear girl, whom I 
should be with the very next day. I visited 
all the leading jewelry stores on the Avenue de 
l'Opera, and was so confused by the glittering 
array of gems, spread out to lura the American 
dollar from wealthy travelers, that I could 

. decide on nothing. My thousand dollars, 
which had seemed so much, now appeared 
ridiculously small, and I had almost despaired 
of finding anything worthy of my beloved 
when my eyes fell upon an extremely beautiful 
necklace, consisting of two rows of pearls 
caught together at intervals by small diamond 
clasps. It lay ina velvet case of azure blue, 
and the moment I saw it I decided it was just 
what I wanted. 

‘‘T asked the price. ‘Five thousand francs, 
monsieur,’ replied the salesman. 

‘* Exactly the sum I had to spend! I was so 
elated that I forgot to try and beat the man 
down—a practice I had grown to look upon as 
essential in all Paris‘an business transactions— 
but bought it without a moment's hesitation, 


‘The little blue box was about to be wrap- 
ped up when the salesman discovered some 
imperfection in the clasp. He was profuse in 
his apologies, and said that it would he repaired 
and ready for me the following mornirg. I 
explained that this would not do, as I was to 
leave the city by the right exoress for Nice. 
After a moment's hesitation the jeweler pro- 
mised that I should have it at six o'clock with- 
out fail. 

“As I was leaving the store I noticed a 
woman standing by my side. I say I noticed a 
woman :; it would be more correct to say that I 
noticed a beautiful white hand, with long, 
taper fingers, on one of which was a diamond 


of unusual size and brilliancy. In this hand 
was a small jaweled watch, and as I was 
leaving the counter I caught a_i few 


words spoken in a peculiarly musical voice. 
I was too full of the thongat of Edith’s happi- 
ness on receiving my gift even to glance at the 
woman's face, and long before I had reached 
the sidewalk she was forgotten. 

* At six o'clock I returned and, true to his 
promise, the man had the necklace ready for 
me. Placingit in the inside pocket of my coat 
I left the store, and had just time to complete 
afew remaining arrangements before going to 
I bought a first-class ticket and 
after giving him to under- 


the station. 
tipped the guard 


stand in my very best Franch that I did not 
want him to put other passengers in my com 
partment. I tucked my traveling rug around 


my knees, opened a French novel, and was 
congratulating myself that my liberal tip had 
produced the desired result, when the door 
was opened and a woman hurriedly entered the 
compartment and took the seat next the win. 
dow on the other side of the car. The door 
was shut witha slam, the engine gave a shrill 


whistle and the train started. To say that I 


was annoyed would be to put it mildly. 
The solitude I had hoped to enjoy 
was now impossible, and I must give up 
the smoke that I was at that moment 


contemplating. I glanced at my unwelcome 
companion; she was dressed in mourning of the 
richest material and in perfect taste. As Iwas 
noticing these details, something at her side 
that I had at first taken fora fur cape moved. 
It pro ed to be a black French poodle, and as 
he sat and turned his head towards me I saw 
that around his neck he wore a broad silver 
collar, from which depended a peculiar, heart 
shaped padlock. 

lurning to my novel I a90n forgot the in 
truders, nor did [again think of them until 
perhaps half an hour later, when I was startled 
by feeling something cold and wet pressed 
against my hand. It was the poodle’s nose. 
He had crawled across the seat and was evi 
dently desirous of making my acquaintance. 

**Chico, come here,’ exclaimed a singularly 
familiar voice. 

“The dog paid no attention to his mistress, 
but wagged his tail contentedly as I stroked 
his curly head. 

** You must excuse my dog, sir, said my 


companion. ‘He is a great pet and expects 
everyone to nocice him. Iam afraid he will 
annoy you.’ 

‘‘T protested taat he would not, and in 


formed her that I was fond of dogs, poodles in 
particular. Perhaps my answer was due, in 
part, to the fact that the woman was young 
and very beautiful, Ionly had that minute 
become aware of this, the light having been too 
dim in the station to let me see her face ; her 
voice, too, affected me singularly--it was low 
and sweet, and I was sure that somewhere I 
had heard it before. I sat for some time vainly 
trying to recall the circumstances of our meet 
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ing, but the more I pondered on it the more 
hopeless seemed the task. 

“* A little later on, on looking up I found that 
my companion was without books or papers, 
so taking an illustrated magazine from my 
satchel I offered it to her. She thanked me 
and smiled sweetly. After a time I grew tired 
of my novel and resolved to attempt a little 
conversation ‘with my neighbor. I asked her 
if she was going to Nice. She replied that she 
was, and went on to say that her sister, whom 
she had expected would go with her, had dis- 
appointed her at the last nfoment. She, how- 
ever, could not wait until the following day, as 
her father, who was at Nice for his health, had 
wired her to return at once. She spoke of her 
dislike for traveling alone, particularly at 
night, and explained that, as the compartment 
reserved for ladies was full, she had been 
obliged to enter mine, She was sorry to in- 
trude, but the train was about to start and the 
guard had told her all the other seats were 
taken. I hastened to assure her that I was 
glad of the lucky chance that had given me so 
charming acompanion. She smiled and asked 
me if I was to be longin Nice. She chatted 
on about the place, mentioning the names of 
many well known p2ople, who, she said, were 
her friends and whom I should no doubt meet, 

‘Ags the evening wore on she opened a 
basket containing a dainty lunch. ‘ Would I 
share it with her? The cook evidently had 
a ridiculous idea of her appetite. Why, there 
was enough for six!’ This seemed to be the 
case ; so, as we were by this time very well 
acquainted, I accepted her invitation and we 
were soon doing justice to a really excellent 
lunch, 

“What a charming creature she is,’ I 
thought. ‘ How Edith will likeher.’ Growing 
confidential, I spoke of my errand to Nice, and 
of the dear girl who was waiting me there. She 
seemed interested and listened patiently to the 
recital of my fair one’s many charms. 

*** You will meet her and can see for yourself 
if all I say of her is not true,’ I exclaimed. 
‘She will ba very grateful to you for having 
made this stupid journey so pleasant for me.’ 

** We will drink her health,’ cried my com- 
panion gaily, drawing a small silver flask of 
exquisite workmanship from the depths of her 
basket. ‘I always carry a little cognac with 
me in case of sickness,’ she explained. Opening 
the flask and filling a dainty glass with the 
amber liquid, she handed it to me with a 
radiant smile. ‘To Elith’s health,’ she said. 

“‘T drained the glass. It was brandy of the 
finest quality I had ever tasted, She seemed 
toread my thoughts. You area judge of good 
liquor. That is Otard of 1870.’ 

“Taking the glass from my hand, she poured 
a little of the liquor into it and barely touched 
it with her lips. 

‘*** You must not judge of my good wishes by 
the amount I take. I wish you all the happi- 
ness that life can give, but I cannot drink as 
you men do; to me it is simply a medicine.’ 

‘Soon after this I began to grow sleepy, and 
as my companion did not seem inclined to talk 
I made myself as comfortab'e as circumstances 
would permit. I turned my head toward the 
window, through which the surrounding coun. 
try could be seen dimly in the moonlight as we 
rushed along. put a roll of rugs under my head, 
and resigned myself to a night of discomfort, 
The next thing it was broad daylight. I awoke 
with a dull pain in my head, and a sense of 
weariness that my sleep had rather increased 
than diminished. 

‘“My companion was sitting by the window 
reading the book I had given her the night 
before. On perceiving that I was awake she 
put down her book and remarked that I was 
evidently a sound sleeper, and that she envied 
me. She had passed a wretched night, and 
was glad that we should soon be in Nice. I 
thought of Edith, whom 1 should now see so 
soon, and then of the surprise I had in store 
for her. I hoped the necklace would please 
her: and then, for the first time, it occurred to 
me that perhaps it would have been better if I 
had consulted some woman of taste hefore buy- 
ing it. A brilliant idea struck me—my com- 
panion was just the one to decide. I would 
ask her opinion. It was not too late to change 
the necklace for something else if she thought 
it not suitable. I was sure she would tell me 
candidly just what she thought, 

** Unbuttoning my coat, I drew the package 
from my pocket and laid it on my lap. Re- 
moving the wrappings, I opened the little blue 
case. For a moment I could not believe my 
eyes—it was empty ! 

“I turned quickly to my companion : she 
was leaning forward, motionless, breathless ; 
her face pale, and in her eye a look that I shall 
never forget. One hand was pressed convul- 
sively over her heart. She had removed her 
gloves worn the night before, and on one flnger 
blazed a diamond ; the one | had seen the pre- 
vious day at the jeweler’s. In an instant I 
saw itall. I sprang forward and grasped her 
wrist—roughly, I am afraid, 

***Give me back the necklace, you thief,’ I 
cried. ‘I know you. You stood by my side 
yesterday in the jeweler's shop on the Avenue 
de Opera. I remember that ring and your 
voice. You heard me say that I was going to 
Nice by this train. The liquor you gave me 
was drugged, and you thought to escape before 
your theft was discovered. It was a very 
clever scheme, but it has failed. Give me the 
necklace or I shall turn you over to the police.’ 

‘IT stretched out my hand, thinking that 
seeing the folly of further concealment and 
the useleseness of denial, she would return the 
stolen property. I was wrong. She drew her- 
self up haughtily and looked me fall in the 
face. When she spoke it was in a voice that 
showed no trace of the sweetness which had 
attracted me. 

*** You have brought a serious charge against 
me,’ she said, ‘and one of which I am innocent. 
I am alone and a woman'—thia with a mo- 
mentary tremor in her voice that somehow 
made me ashamed of the way I had spoken to 
her, ‘If, as you say, you have lost a necklace, 
your only reason for accusing me of having 
stolen it is that we have been the only occu. 
pantsof this compartment. The instant you 
opened the box and found it empty, I saw the 
awful position that I was placed in. Fortu- 
nately, however, I can prove my innocence. 
Perhaps you may hesitate beforeagain attempt- 
ing to blackmail an unprotected woman. As 
soon as we arrive at Nice I shall insist on going 
at once to the police station, where a thorough 
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search of my baggage and person shall be made, 
I shall then ask you to prove that you ever had 
a necklace.’ This remark was accompanied by 
a smile that was not pleasant to see. ‘ Until 
we reach Nice you will not again address me.’ 

‘* She leaned back in her seat and turned her 
face towards the window. I felt rather than 
saw that she was crying. 

‘**T began to feel uncomfortable. What if, after 
all, I had been too ready tojumpat conclusions 
and had been mistaken? Was it not possible 
that the box might have been empty when I 
received it from the jeweler? I had not seen 
the necklace after it was left to be repaired, as 
the box was wrapped up when I called for it. 
My companion had insisted on an investigation 
that might prove her innocence—an investiga- 
tion that a guilty woman would never have 
proposed. Besides this, she had expressed a 
doubt as to the existence of the necklace, and 
had accused me of an attempt to blackmail. 
The more I thought of it the more unpleasant 
my position became. 

‘*Suddenly my eyes fell on something bright 
lying on the floor of the carriage. I stooped 
and picked it up. It proved to be the little 
heart-shaped padlock I had noticed the night 
before on the poodle’s collar. Like a flash a 
thought came to me; here might be the solu- 
tion of the problem ; at any rate I would put it 
to a test. No time must be lost, as we were 
just entering the station, and in a moment 
more the guard would open the carriage door. 
Reaching across the seat with a quick motion: 
I drew the sleeping animal to my side. The 
woman sprang forward to prevent me, but she 
was too late: I had already torn the collar 
from the dog’s neck and was holding it to the 
light that entered dimly through the window 
from the covered station. 

**T breathed a sigh of relief ; the inside of the 
collar contained a hollow groove, and in this 
groove securely fastened lay the missing neck- 
lace. I turned triumphantly to my companion. 
The door was open : she was gone. 

‘“‘That morning as I entered Edith’s parlor, 
the little poodle trotted contentedly by my 
side, and instead of the collar he wore the 
necklace. As for the woman, I never saw her 
again.” 

Tailer rose, lighted another cigar, and turn- 
ing to hiscompanion continued : 

‘“* That is why I said when the dog came into 
my possession he was worth no less a sum 
than one thousand dollars, And now,” in a 
tone of newly acquired importance, ‘* come and 
see baby !"—Tit- Bits. 
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At the Blackville Games. 
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Backer of the *“* Unknown"—Say, Mistah 
Judge, am dere any objections for my man to 
mnt *bout fibe pounds wid him in dissher 
race 

The Judge—Cert’ly not, if yo’s fool ‘nough to 
‘low him to run dat way. 





TR orn 
Backer of the ** Unknown” (as his man leads 


‘ Ise knowed 
Dat’s de way he got his trainin’. 


down the stretch)—Fo' de lawd! 
he'd do it, 


All She Wanted to Tell yim 


A Scotch woman was returning by train 
from a market town where she had made a few 
purchases. Just as the last bell rang, a fussy 
gentleman, elegantly dressed, and with a man- 
mind-thyself-looking face, rushed into the 
compartment, flung himself hastily into a 
corner, pulled out an evening paper and pro- 
ceeded to devour its contents, Hardly had he 
become seated when the woman timidly ad- 
dressed him— 

** I'm vera sorry, sir, but—— 

‘‘ IT never listen to beggars,” flercely inter- 
rupted the gentleman. “If you annoy me 
further I'll report you.” 

Kirsty’s eyes flashed, then twinkled ; she 
said no more, aid the choleric gentlemen re- 
tired, with an angry frown, behind his paper. 

All went merry as a dinner bell until the 
train arrived at Cromlade, when Kirtsy step- 
ping out, again addressed the churlish indi- 
vidual inthe corner: “I carena, sir, whether 
ye report me or not, but I want that pun’ o’ 






I fancy I kin hear the doll a speakin’ to me.” 
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butter you have been sittin’ on for the last sax 
mile.” 





Right, Go Up Head. 

Whenever there was to be an examination 
at school little black Sammy generally had a 
sudden attack of illness, This time, however, 
his memory turned traitor, so he found himself 
an unwilling victim, The questions were un- 
usually h that day, and Sammy felt that he 
was doom@. His only hope was that the 
teacher would not call him up; but even this 
began to vanish, and when at last he heard his 
name Sammy arose with the air of a martyr. 

‘* Now, Sammy,” began the teacher, ‘‘ I want 
you to tell me in which battle Lord Nelson was 
killed.” 

Sammy was in despair, but he must prove 
himself equal to the emergency, “‘ Did you say 
i Nelson ?” he asked, cautiously. 

** Yes,” 

** Which battle ?” 

‘“* Yes. In which battle was he killed ?” 

‘* Wal,” said Sammy, with apparent surprise 
at such an easy question, “I ’specs it must er 
be’n his last.”"—Boston Budget. 
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His Part. 

Tired William—I was not always this way, 
madam. Up to recently I was a member of the 
theatrical profession, 

Lady of the house— What part did you take? 

Tired William—I was understudy to the 
sleeping beauty. 
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HAIR VIGOR 


‘Parisian Tooth Paste 
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A Centleman of our elegant 
Who formerly resided in Connecticut, but 4 
who now resides in Honolulu, writes: “For ( 
<0 years past, my wife Chro | 
znd lhave used Ayer's 4 } JI 
Hair Vigor, and we ‘3 
attribute to it the dark a 
hair which she and I O © ra S F 
now have, while hun- 
dreds of our acquaint- ; 
ances, ten or a dozen OR 
years younger than we, 
are either gray-headed, - 
white, or bald. When r Ul 1e@S 
asked how our hair has " 
retained its color and —— ba 
fullness, we reply, ‘ By Ea 
the use of Ayer’s Hair D j ; 
Vigor—nothing else!” o 
“In 1868, my afflanced 7 
| was nearly ogy ba Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng. 
pe? re hair 
y~ kept fall- 
ing out The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
saety our goods—PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
induced and CIGARETTES. 
hertouse 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, and very soon, it not 
only checked any further loss of hair, but Th C d 
} produced an entirely new growth, which has e ana a 
remained luxuriant and glossy to this day. S fe fj ' C 
| I can recommend this preparation to all in ugar e in I ng CG. 
| need of a genuine hair-restorer. It is all (Limited) MONTREAL 
| that it is claimed to be.”—Antonio Alarrun, 
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August 26, -1 893 


Cricket Notes. 
: 9 ARSITY lawn seems pro- 

ductive of disappointments 

for those who go there ex- 

pecting to see close match- 

es. The match with Ham- 
. ilton was another fiasco, 
and was 80 completely one-sided as to be almost 
devoid of interest. Gillespie, who is one of the 
best all-round men in Canada, and Alexis 
Martin were absent, but that can hardly ac- 
count for the extraordinarily small] scores of the 
men from up west, the twenty wickets in the 
two innings only realizing a fraction over 5 
runs each. Marshall, K. Martin, Fleet and 
Dean put up 40 out of 50 in the first innings, 
and in the second F. and D. Martin, Ferrie and 
McCarthy made 40 out of 55; 0n each occasion 
only two men reached doubles, It was a case 
of tout est perdu fors Lhonneur. The bowling 
of Ferrie was the only redeeming feature in 
the Hamilton’s play, his analysis reading 21 
overs, 9 maidens, 35 runs, 6 wickets, a very 
good performance considering that a score of 
148 was compiled by the Toronto bats, for 
whom W. Jones made 60 by some very 
fine cricket. Saunders, Terry, Fleury and 
W. Cosby did good work for their side 
with the bat, while Wadsworth, who failed to 
score, signalized himself by doing some of the 
finest’ bowling done on ’Varsity lawn. This 
player has come to the front wonderfully this 
year, and a representative team from Ontario 




























































































clerk. I have nothing against the Lornes and 
admit the wisdom of choosing gentlemen in 
preference to ‘‘ unwashed fellows,” but at the 
same time nearly all cricketers will agree with 
me that the committee has cheapened itself 
and cheapened the international, and made the 
Dominion cheap by falling so quickly on 
its face to this Lorne and his one 
score. Davy Thompson of East Toronto 
made acentury the other day and made 72a 
couple of weeks before that again, yet I have 
not heard that the committee fell on his neck 
and kissed him. And Davy isa gentlemanly 
little feilow, too. Campbell, like Thompson, 
probably makes more ducks than centuries. 
if I am not mistaken, Saunders sends word 
that he could not accept a position on the 
team, but Campbell writes that he will come if 
a place is also given to a friend of his whom he 
describes as a good player, I have sounded 
the feeling of cricketers in town, and beg to 
inform the Association that the general 
opinion is that there is not enough evidence 
to show that Campbell and his friend are fit for 
places on the international eleven. 

There has already been far too much of 
this rushing at conclusions—the committee 


would not be complete without him; it augurs | Should not be so easily stampeded. Those 
well for Canadian cricket when the 'Varsity | Who attended the game here two years 
ago on Bloor street will remember the 


and colleges turn out such promising players, 
His analysisin the two innings was 26 overs, 
13 maidens, 35 runs, 10 wickets, a first-rate per- 
formance when it is remembered that he 
bowled unchanged throughout the first inn- 
ings and through agreat part of the second, 
T. McMaster did very well in the first innings, 
taking 6 wickets for 10 runs with his slows, 
which seemed to baffle the batsmen completely. 
The U.C.C. boy has changed his delivery 
somewhat and has adopted a style which 
ought to enable him to bow! all day, but it is 
extremely dubious whether he will be able to 
retain the same command over the leather, 

The East Toronto men have every reason to 
congratulate themselves upon the success of 
their tour, during which they won five matches 
out of six, being beaten on the first day. They 
took the opposite direction from that chosen 
by the Parkdale men and went to give the 
shining light of their countenances to the 
Easterners, where they upheid the honor of 
Toronto cricketers in a way that did credit to 
them. They have but one voice in praise of 
the manner in which they were received and 
made welcome wherever they went, and tell 
some great stories of their experiences, The 
good derived from these tours cannot be 
exaggerated. The players learn to work to- 
gether, many of them often show and develop 
good points in their play which neither them- 
selves nor their comrades knew they possessed, 
and the fact that they have been comrades on 
a tour together draws them closer together, 
like those who have fought through a cam- 
paign. The esprit de corps of every club is 
greatly strengthened by these trips, which do 
a great work in propagating the game in out- 
side clubs. It is rumored that several of the 
clubs which East Toronto met intend to pick 
an eleven and come to play the Orients here. 
They would do well to play at least three 
matches, which could be very easily arranged 
with other clubs in the city, and they would 
profit immensely by it. 

Nothing occurred in the Parkdale-Toronto 
match on the lawn Saturday afternoon worth 
mentioning, unless perhaps the peculiar green- 
gosling way in which some of the Parkdale 
men allowed Laing’s slows to seduce them into 
swiping instead of retreating and cutting on 
the bounce. Laing shows increasing judgment 
in changing from gunshots to lobs, Turnbull 
of Parkdale, who bowls as fast as Laing, also 
occasionally bowls a slow one, but with a 
standing delivery which gives the batsman 
early notice of what is coming. He should use 
the same delivery throughout. For several 
years he has been devotingall his time to base- 
ball, but has now settled down to cricket with 
the Gordon-McKay and Parkdale clubs and 


ridiculous exhibition of fielding and _bat- 
ting made bya grandly heralded player from 
Halifax. We were led to believe him a marvel 
before the game opened, but found that beyond 
being a thorough gentleman and looking the 
picture of a cricketer he had nothing to recom- 
mend him. He did not score or show the 
faintest symptoms of being a scorer. He did 
not field. Fly catches fell with impunity all 
around him, ground strokes took constant de- 
light in dodging between his legs, and I firmly 
believe if a load of hay had been thrown at 
him he could not have caught a handful. 
Nothing much was said about it. The commit- 
tee had been misled by the reports received, 
that was all. But such experiences should 
impart a lesson. The committee should not 
gO upon rumor and reports. Choose men who 
are known. I believe it would not be difficult 
for the Association to get up an eleven to go to 
Halifax for a week in July of each year, where 
the Maritime Province men could be met and 
their capacity measured and compared with 
that of Ontario players. There are plenty of 
cricketers in this province who would gladly 
spare the time and spend the money 
necessary for such a trip, if they were given a 
chance, Let volunteers be called for by the 
Association next year, and unless a good team 
can be chosen from among those who respond 
let the idea be dropped. But unless the com- 
parative play of the maritime men can in this 
way be ‘gauged, the Association committee 
should not grope in the dark but should select 
the men whose capacity is known instead of 
selecting those who may be better but are gen- 
erally much inferior. 

Why not play a match Toronto vs. the Pro- 
vince if there is anything in the way of the 
Eastern vs. Western Ontario game? I find 
that all the prominent cricketers in Toronto 
whom I can run across are in favor of some 
such game, but they say talk is all it amounts 
to, as there is no one to take hold and arrange 
it. What the mischief is the Ontario Cricket 
Association for? What is the Canadian 
Association for? What good are these 
bodies if they neglect such opportunities for 
looking after the interests of the game? 
While these associations exist, individual 
cricketers do not feel justified in taking action 
to arrange anything or agitate for anything, 
whereas if these bodies would own up that 
they are dead and buried we would know what 
todo. Cricket has taken a boom this year all 
over the province; there are more clubs in 
existence, more men playing the game and 
more matches being played than ever before. 
Next year we are promised a cricket weekly 
and this year more papers are devoting space 
to cricket news than ever before ; it is, there- 


it is safe to predict that next year ; 

he will be one of the crack bowlers | fore, surely unbecoming that the Ontario and 
of the Dominion. Another point that | the Canadian Cricket Associations should lie 
‘ame out is this, that Rev. F. W. Terry side by side either dead or sound asleep all 


should be one of the first change bowlers | 8¥™mer. Run the roller over them, somebody! 


put on in the international match. Laing and 
Wadsworth were set on Saturday, and it will 
be noticed in the score that it was Terry who 

owled them both. He bowls a lightning 
round-arm, delivered low and continuing low, 
which on Saturday had an emphatic in-break 
of six inches, and so true that almost every ball 
would, unless played, knock down the outside 


Laing made quite a bowling record the other 
day, taking six wickets, I think, in ten balls. 
This has raised the question of what is the 
greatest number of wickets taken in any 
match on successive balls by the same bowler. 
I have heard several arguing on this and bya 
strange coincidence an item appears in London 
Tit Bits answering the very same question 


he is a cousin to Lord Lorne? To come right 
down to the sharp point, who would have 
thought of inviting Campbell had he been de- 
scribed as a shipping clerk in a canning factory 
instead of a cousin to Lorne? It requires more 
than one good score under unknown circum- 
stances to bring such distinction on a shipping 






















scored 48, 
its second innings to tie and 20 to win. 


Pickering fighting every inch of 


This left Markham to make 19 in 
The 
first four wickets yielded 15 of this number, 
ground, 
Some of the best bats were yet togo in, but 
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JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 


Visitors to the World’s Fair 


there followed a performance almost as re- 


markable as the retiring of Pickering for a 


total of 4, for the six wickets went down for 1 


run and it an extra, Pickering thus winning by 
For the winners during the entire 


3 runs, 
game Joe Clark took 11 wickets for 11 runs, 


and W. E. Dean, who went on at the opposite 
This game 
may have broken the Canadian record, and in 
various ways illustrated the glorious uncer- 
tainty of cricket, but the English record beats 
it, for a game was played in England this sea- 


end, got 2 wickets for no runs, 


son in which an entire eleven were retired 
without scoring a run, not even an extra. 
D. G. 
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A Glance at the Hand. 








How is it that so many amateur palmists 
neglect the obvious indications of character 
revealed to the practiced eye in a glance at the 
back of the hand? This omission is the more 
inexplicable, as the pursuit of chirognomy may 
be carried on with vastly more care than the 
sister science of palmistry. Permission is not 
always accorded for liberty to inspect a hand 
and pronounce upon the virtues or shortcom- 
ings of its owner, but the outward aspect may 
be studied without attracting undue attention. 

In a crowded railway carriage the time may 
be blamelessly, if not altogether usefully, em- 
ployed by an analysis of the characters of our 
vis-a-vis, in cases where they are obliging 
enough to dispense with gloves, 

Perhaps a few of the simplest methods of 
analyzing character may be given with advant- 
age. If, when the hand is held open, the first 
and second fingers fall widest apart, the person 
possesses independence of thought; if, on the 
contrary, the third and fourth are widest apart, 
the person is noted for independence of action. 
Should both these signs be visible, there is 
great originality and self-reliance. Convention- 
ality and fear of Mrs. Grundy are denoted in 
the opposite manner by the fingers leaning to- 
gether, as if for support, and curling towards 
the palm. ° 

The nails will be found to repay inspection. 
If short, rather wide than long—with the skin 
growing high up—they denote a quick temper, 
love of teasing, with a leaning towards criti- 
cism and contradiction. If the skin at the 
bottom is straight instead of curved, the per- 
son will be subject to fits of passionate anger, 
Very large nails, curved at the bottom, belong 
to an ideal business man, with a cool and care- 
ful head. Fluted nails are ominous signs of 
consumption. The much-coveted almond nails 
are indicative of sweet temper, unless rosy 
pink to the edge, in which case fits of irritation 
may be expected, of short duration, and quickly 
succeeded by sunshine, 

By means of the thumb alone many deduc- 
tions may be made: Thus, a thumb bending 
inwards shows avarice, especially if the fingers 
lean in the direction of the thumb; the con- 
trary sign is a proof of generosity or even 
extravagance. A straight thumb is a desirable 
possession, indicating prudence and good 
sense ; should it be set low down on the hand, 
the fortunate owner will be endowed with a 
considerable proportion of talent. 

People with small thumbs are inclined to be 
sentimental and act chiefly from impulse; if 
the subject of your investigations be a woman, 
love will be the aim of her existence ; she will 
be more sensitive than intellectual, and more 
fascinating to the average man than her 
stronger-minded sisters with the well developed 
thumbs. 

For the comfort of the latter, it may be said 
that they are never coquettes, and if their love 
be more a matter of head, it is also more en- 
during. 

Too long a thumb shows atyrant and despot ; 
if short, but thick at the top, we have before 
us an awkward customer, excessively obstin- 
ate and subject to extremes of joy or anger. 
Moral, avoid arguments with such a person ! 
—Tit-Bits. 





Circumstances Alter Cases. 


Anxious Daughter—Mother, did papa have 
his salary increased when he was married ? 

Mother—No, my child. 

Anxious Daughter—I don’t suppose he had 
any money saved up, had he? 

Mother—Not a penny ; he spent all he earned. 

Anxious Daughter—Did you get along com- 
fortably ? 

Mother—We were very happy. 

Anxious Daughter— Well, you know, George 
hasn't been able to save a penny, but-—— 

Mother—See here, if that poverty-stricken 
fellow dares to show his face here again I'll 
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estate ; am a United States senator, feared and 
respected by all; and remember, Rudolph, all 
this I accomplished by my terrible will-power 
and bull dog tenacity. 

Rudolph—But you can’t shut mamma’s 
mouth when she once gets agoin’, can you, 
papa? 





a 


Why He Reformed. 





URE 


Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their mos* 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pris 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cure 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to thom 


who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
Aare ARTE here, and those who once try them will find 


these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


‘s the bane of 80 many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure ft 
while others do not 

CarRTerR’s LiTTLe Lrver PILs are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
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English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, cf Feb. 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- | 
roads, says: 

“ The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen 
tence : 

“The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 


Dry KindlingWood 


| Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 orates $2.00. 
A crate holds as much as a barrel. 
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stump of aright-hand batsman. It is unusual 
to find a round-arm bowler who finds the 
exact spot so invariably. If Mr. Terry is cap- 
tain of the international team he should not 
let his modesty deter him from trying a 
few overs when the enemy are making a 
Stand, If he finds he does not get wickets 
he is an early quitter. Laing and Wads 
worth are a great pair when in together. 
(hey coach each other on every ball, 
the idle man telling the other exactly where 
the ball was pitched and how it was batted ; 
the whole series of comments being remark- 
able for vigor, emphasis and sincerity. This 
mutual coaching has benefited both men, 

It is time someone spoke out loud on a sub- 
ject upon which all cricketers feel warmly. 
There are indications that the committee for 
selecting the international team are losing 
their heads again as they do almost every year, 
and that the international match will once 
more be only an experiment so far as Canada is 
concerned, The telegraph wire one morning 
brought across the continent the report of a 
wzame played in British Columbia, in which Sid 
Saunders and Mr, Campbell (cousin to Lord 
Lorne) each made centuries, Immediately the 
committee went stark, staring mad, They 
communicated with British Columbia at once, 
asking if the two men could come here 
and play in the international, Saunders we all 
know was in international form when here, and 
it may not have been amiss to spot him asa 
Probable man. But who knows anything 
shout Campbell further than that he made a 
century on this occasion (the possible softaess 
of the snap not being enquired into) and that 


asked by an English cricketer. Tit-Bits says: 
In a match played at the Murthly Asylum, 
near Perth, on 28th June of this year, against 
the Dundee Royal Asylum, one of the players 
in the Murthly team took eight wickets with 
ten balls for no runs. In one over, with his 
last ball he took a wicket. Every ball (five) in 
the next over dismissed a batsman, while with 
the third and fourth balls of his next over he 
took two wickets, thus taking eight wickets in 
ten balls, six successively. Seven out of the 
eight were clean bowled, and one caught. Play- 
ing for Knowe Park vs. Dartmouth Park 
Second Eleven, on June 14, 1890, W. Park took 
seven wickets with seven consecutive balls. 
On two occasions six*wickets have been taken 
by a bowler with successive balls in Australia. 
A. Elliott in an Adelphi Juniors’ (South Aus- 
tralia) match, and Fotheringham, for Brooks 
and Co. vs. Collier and Co. (Victoria), per- 
formed this feat. H. Duke took six wickets 
with six consecutive balls in a match between 
Odsey and Steeple Morden, May 30, 1892. J. 
Isted, in Teeting vs. Great Waltham, also per- 
formed this feat. 

The Canadian record was probably broken on 
Friday at Pickering, when the Markham Club 
retired the home eleven for the small total of 


4 runs, two of which were extras. Wilson of’ 


Markham took 7 wickets for 1 run. It may be 
said that there was a slanting dish in the 
pitch, and Wilson (who steps slowly to the 
wicket, raises his arm almost imperceptibly and 
then with a sudden jerk sends down a swift 
over-arm) dropped on it every time so that al- 
most every ball broke and shot. Markham 
made 33, and Pickering in its second venture 


get your father to throw him out ! 
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A Wasteful Method. 

Mr. Oaklot (to pile driver operator)—I'll bet 
ye a three months’ calf that I c'd pull up them 
there stumps in half the time ye can drive 'em 
down. 
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The Snap-Shot Era. 


He— Will you give me your photograph ? 

She—I will exchange with you. 

He (pressing a button in the head of his cane) 
—Ah, a thousand thanks ! 

She (pressing a button in the handle of her 
fan)—And I thank you ever so much ! 





A Gloomy Outlook. 
Bingo—There’s a big boy waiting for you 
outside the gate, Bobbie, and he is turning up 
his trowsers at the bottom, What does he do 
that for? 
Bobbie (meekly) 
low in my gore, 


I guess he expects to wal- 





She Caused It. 


Spencer—And was it the fact that Charlie 
Gayboy and Mrs. Giddiwun came on the same 
boat which cansed all the scandal ? 

Ferguson—No; it was the fact that Charlie's 
mother-in-law also happened to be on the boat. 


_ > 


Among Friends. 
Willis— Brown says he has a horse for sale. 
Wallace—I don’t doubt it. I sold him one 
the other day. 
His Weak Point, 
Father (impressively) — Listen, Reie. 
Thirty years ago your father hadn’t a dollar. 
Now | own railroads, steamboats, banks, real 


She Knew. 
Mrs. van Spuyten— You don't mean to tell 


me you went to Delmonico’s for supper after | 


the theater and ordered ham and cage! 

Miss Greatlake (of Chicago)—Well, Mr. Ten- 
derloin told me to order what I wanted, and 
that was what I wanted. 








Harvest Excursions 


On August 22, September 12 and October 11, 
1893, the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail 
way Co., will sell tickets at standard single 
fare plus $2 for the round trip from Chicago to 
points in Iowa, Minnesota, North and South 
Dakota, Kansas, Nebraska, Colorado, Wyom- 


} ing and to points in Manftoba as far as and 


including Brandon. For rates of fare, time 
tables and full information send to A. J. Tay- 
lor, Canadian passenger agent Chicago, Mil 
waukee & St. Paul Railway, No. 87 York 
street, Toronto, Ont, 





Whence Those Tears. 
Fanning—Poor Morris! Tears came into his 


eyes when I insisted on his taking a fiver from | 


me. 


it. He was so certain of a ten. 





To Columbian Exposition 
Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 


entire train being a moving palace of connected | 


apartments, All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 


wood, near 60th street entrance to the World's | 


Fair ; electric cars direct to grounds every five 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 


Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 


and Yonge streets, Toronto. 


Channing— Yes. He told me he couldn't help 


They are com. | 
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Music. 


HE resignation of Theodore 
Thomas as musical director of 
the Columbian Exposition has 
naturally occasioned consider- 
able comment in the musical 
press of the neighboring repub 
lic. The contradictory nature 
of the various editorial opin- 
ions which have come under my notice would 
seem to indicate that the great conductor's 
recent experiences have not left him as entirely 
friendless as some would lead us to suppose. 
Many warm champions of Mr, Thomas have 
sprang up who resent the uncharitable attacks 
made upon him ata time when so much was 
at stake and when the eye of the entire musical 
world was fixed upon the enterprises under- 
taken by him in connection with the Exposi- 
tion. Whatever may be the reputation Mr. 
Thomas had earned as an autocrat, or the char- 
acter he seems unfortunately to have estab- 
lished for selfishness and jealousy, it cannot be 
denied that true patriotism would have sug- 
gested that during the period of the great Fair 
every possible help and encouragement should 
have been lent him. He, of all the great con- 
ductors resident in America, has been most 
intimately associated with the remarkable 
musical development of the United States and 
was justly entitled to the appointment at Chi- 
cago. The tact that many eminent critics con- 
sider several Eastern conductors to b2 his 
musical superiors, a matter about which there 
is as usual a difference of opinion, should not 
have signified much at this time, for Mr. 
Thomas’ long residence in America and experi- 
ence with the American people eminently 
fitted him for the undertaking entrusted to 
him of exhibiting the musical resources of his 
adopted country. 





. 

Mr. Thomas’ labors in Boston and New York 
have become matters of history. A thorough 
musician, combining with excellent executive 
ability high and artistic ideals, it is little 
jwonder that phenomenal progress in music in 
these two Eastern cities should have resulted 
such as has inflaenced the entire country. It 
has been argued that Mr. Thomas found the 
country ripe for the reception of his musical | 
doctrines, and that any other competent musi- 
cian would have accomplished much and given 
half his life for the same grand opportunity. 
But this does not always follow. Many emi 
nent men would have lacked the personal 
qualities which enabled Mr, Thomas to accom- 
plish so much on virgin soil. On the other 
hand. many would-be musicians who might 
have been possessed of the self-assurance and | 





energy necessary might have failed through | 
lack of genuine ability and artistic musician. | 
ship such as Mr. Thomas has always exhibited | 
in so high a degree. Mr. Thomas’ resignation 
as director of the music at the Worid’s Fair 
will not affect his engagement with the 
Chicago Symphony Orchestra, which resumes 
its work under his direction next October. 
* 

The honest success of Mr. Thomas, which 
even his enemies do not deny him, is in 
marked contrast to the boastful claims of 
many musical pioneers whose achievements 
remind one forcibly of the exploits of settlers 
simply required 


on prairie land which 


turning up in order to produce a rich 
harvest. Unlike Mr, Thomas, however, 
whose artistic success continues, although 
public taste and appreciation have materially 


advanced, these are forced to live on their past 
record when the character of the soil favored | 
primitive methods of cultivatingit. A higher 
state of cultivation now being demanded, their 
‘work” of the past and their actual achieve- 
ments of the cruel and more critical present 
furnish a sad and soul-stirring contrast. 


* 

Toronto has been favored during the present 
summer with several visits by prominent 
American musicians, all of whom expressed 
delight with the city as a summer resort. 
Several of these combined business with pleas- 
ure, among them Miss Hortense Hibbard of 
New York, who took advantage of her visit to 
study with Mr. H. M. Field during the sum- 
mer normal term. This must be regarded as 
a high compliment to Mr. Field, as Miss Hib 
bard has previously studied under Reinecke 
and Richter, and subsequently under Liszt, 

yntemporaneously with Friedheim ani Reis. 
enauer) and more recently with Kranse of 
Leipsic. Miss Hibbard has played with con 
siderable success as aconcert pianist in New 
York and Boston. Miss Adelina Hibbard, a 
sister of the young lady referred to, also spent 
several weeks in thecity. Miss Adelinais a 
popular New York vocalist and has sung under 
Van de Stucken in that city, also with the 
Beethoven Quartette. Her studies in Europe 
were pursued under Marchesi in Paris, 
the teacher of Nevada, and latterly with 
Signor Olivieri, who numbers among his pupils 
Nordica, Eames, Le Salle and the De Reszkes. 
Miss Hibbard was the first American to sing in 
the exclusive society Le Trompete of Paris, of 
which Gounod and St. Saius are members. 
Mr. Field with commendable enterprise has 
engaged Miss Hibbard to render several vocal 
selections at his approaching I.‘szt recital. 

.* 





Signor Vegara, maestro of the vocal art from 
Milan, Italy, has been engaged to take charge 
of vocal classes at the Toronto College of 
Music and at Loretto Abbey. 

. 


Mr. Edward Fisher, director of the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, who recently visited 
England for the purpose of engaging an in 
structor in the theory of music and examiner 
in that department of the Conservatory work, 
has secured the services of Mr. J. Humfrey 
Anger, Mus, Bac., a graduate of Oxford Uni 
versity and an F.C,O., England. Mr. Anger is 
expected in Toronto for the beginning of next 
season’s work at the Conservatory, which 
opens on September 4, 


. 

Other important additions to the staffs of 
our leading musical institutions have already 
been referred to in this column, the most 
prominent of which are the appointments of 
Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac., as principal 
of the theoretical department of the College of 
Music, and Mr. W. O. Forsyth as piano in- 
atructor at the Conservatory. 

. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, who is spending the sum. | 
mer at Rice Lake, visited the city on Monday 
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last and found awaiting him an invitation, 
dated July 28, from the Musical Bureau of the 
World’s Fair, to give a pianoforte recital at the 
Exposition at some convenient date, As Mr. 
Tripp’s arrangements for the coming months 
had already been made he was forced to 
decline, This graceful compliment to Mr. 
Tripp's ability as a pianist, coming as it does 
from so high a source, furnishes further evi- 
dence of the stand which is now being taken 
by this city as a progressive center of musical 
activity in certain branches of study, and the 
high regard entertained abroad for its solo 
artists. 


One of the most interesting and enjoyable 
features of the British Military Tournament 
held during the early part of the week was 
the excellent band accompanying the troops. 
Althougtr the character of the music rendered 
by them in connection with the military move- 
ments was not calculated to display their 
artistic and technical ability to the best advan- 
tage, there was something refreshing in the 
beautifully even quality of tone produced by 
them and the excellent intonation which was 
always present in their playing. The average 
bandmaster might have learned a valuable 
lesson in phrasing and accentuation even in 
the simple melodies and marches rendered by 


this organization on the occasion mentioned. 
* 


M Guilmant, the great French organist, is 
expected to arrive in America in a few days, 
and gives his first recital in Chicago on 
August 31. Through the enterprise of Mr. T. 
G. Mason, of Mason & Risch, we are to hear 
this gifted musician on September 19 in 
the Metropolitan church. Mr. Mason informs 
me that Mr. Clarence Eddy of Chicago, the 
eminent American organist, will, in all prob- 
ability, visit Toronto professionally during the 
coming season. These two events should be 


| specially noted by all lovers of organ music. 
* 


The London Musical News of July 12 speaks 
in highly complimentary terms of the Toronto 
College of Music and its work. Mention is 
also made of the work of the Orchestral School, 
from which it is stated good results may be 
expected although it has as yet ‘‘mainly re 
stricted itself to the performance of somewhat 
light and unambitious music.” Ia speaking of 
the Philharmonic Society the News states that, 
“The list of works performed during the last 


| twenty years is a very fair record, but the 


instrumental record is decidedly weaker: for 
it does not even include one complete sym- 
phony of Beethoven's.” Toronto is spoken of 
as the ‘‘ foremost town of the Dominion,” (a 
statement which is somewhat flattering) and a 


| high tribute is paid Mr. F. H. Torrington for 


the enterprise and thought which he has 
brought to bear upon work with which he has 


| been associated since his arrival in Toronto. 


Miss Norah Clench, the talented Canadian 


| violinist, has returned to her native land and 


is visiting friends in Hamilton. Miss Clench 
will shortly be heard in concert work in this 
city. MoDERATO, 


Belleville and Massassaga Park. 


Owing to a few weeks’ absence from the city 
on a holiday tour, Iam rather behind with my 
news, but now since I have again buckled 
down to work I hope to keep abreast with the 
society news of the day. 

Daring my absence Mrs. Harry Corby gave a 
delightful dancing party at Massassaga Park. 
Mr. Corby’s steam yacht, Ometa, took the 
jolly party down at half-past eight. Prof. 
Rigg’s orchestra supplied the music for the 
dancing at the Park. A very substantial and 
toothsome supper was served at twelve, after 
which the party returned to the city. The 
grounds and hotels were brilliantly illuminated 
for the occasion, and altogether it was the most 
pleasant party given at the Park this season, 
Mrs. Corby was assisted by her daughters, Miss 
and Miss Helen Corby. Among the invited 
guests were: Miss Hamilton, Miss Carman, Miss 
McKenz’e of Toronto, Miss Walker, Miss Stin- 
son, Miss Kelso, Miss Bone, Miss Davey, Miss 
Thomas, Miss Foster, Miss Lingham, Miss 
May Linghans, the Misses E'liott, Miss Annie 
Wallbridge, Miss Clarke, Miss Milburn, Miss 
Newberry, Miss Clute, Miss Burdette, Miss 
Thomson, Miss Vennor of Kingston, Miss 
Dickson of Kingston, Miss Wragge, Miss Eshel 
Robertson, Miss Sadie Hungerford and Messrs. 
Elliott of Chicago, Dickson of Kingston, 
Messrs. Lazier, Dickson of Kingston, Luce- 
more, Cutler, Moore, Harold Armstrong, 
Ruberts, Brown, Hulme, Herbert Hulme, 
Starling. Thomas, Balleau of New York, 
Biggar, Dapuis, Terrill, Butler, Morden, Clute, 
Thomson, John Thomiun, and Mathieson. 

Oa Friday evening, August 4, Mrs. Caldwel) 
of the White House gave a pleasant dancing 
party to about forty of the young pzople. Mra. 
Caldwell received her guests in a handsome 
black gown, embroidered in silver and dia 
mond ornaments, while Miss Annie 
Wallbridge wore a dainty mauve gown 
trimmed with white silk. Among the 
guests were: Misses Corby, Elliott, Dick- 
son of Kingston, Miss Ethel Robsrtson, 
Denmark, Walker, Hamilton, Davy, May 
Lingham, Newberry, Vennor of Montreal, 
Dickson, Wragge, and Messrs, Elliott of Chi- 
cago, Dickson of Kingston, Herbert Hulme of 
Toronto, Terrill, Butler, Morden, Thomson, 
John Thomson, Dickson, Laidlaw, Wallbridge 
of Toronto, Stanton, Capt. Helliwell and 
Mayor Wallbridge. Among the particularly 
noticeable gowns were: Miss Corby’s dainty 
yellow silk, Miss Helen Corby’s girlish cos- 
tume of cream silk, Miss E liott’s eau de Nile 
silk with velvet sleeves, Miss Hamilton's eau 
de Nile with valenciennes lace trimmings and 
corsage bouquet of scarlet geraniums, Miss 
Dickson s gracefal gown of cream silk with 
black velvet trimmings, Miss Denmark's yel- 
low silk, Miss Robertson’s handsome black 
lace gown with exquisite pearl necklace, Miss 
Wragge’s ivory white satin, Miss Vennor’s 
pale pink gown with trimmings of white 
chiffon, Miss Newberry’s pretty mauve silk, 
Miss Davy’s pale blue chiffon, Miss Lingham’s 
cream bengaline, and Miss Walker's dainty 
flowered delaine, 

Miss Wragge gave a high tea on Thursday 
afternoon ia honor of Miss Vennor of Montreal. 
Among the guests were: Misses Hamilton, 
Wilkins, McCuaig of Ottawa, Stewart of 


' Madoc, Walker, Dickson of Kingston, Milburn, 








Hungerford, Mrs. F. P. C, Phillips and Messrs. 
Butler, Dickson, Walker and Armstrong. 

Mrs, Shaugran gave a tea in honor of Miss 
Vennor of Montreal. 

Miss Walker gave an At Home for Miss 
Stewart of Madoc and Miss McCuaig of Ottawa. 

Mr. Wm. Wallbridge, barrister of Toronto, is 
visiting his mother, Mrs. Frank Wallbridge. 

Mr. Balleau of New York is the guest of his 
brother-in-law, Mr. W. H. Biggar, M.P. 

Mr. Corby, M.P., and family, and Mr. N. E. 
Thomson and family returned on Monday, per 
steamer Ometa, from Ottawa. 

A gay party of ladies and gentlemen left on 
Saturday last for a cruise around tke bay on 
Mr. John Bell’s beautiful yacht, the Norah. 

A jolly crowd of Torontonians came in on 
the schooner yacht Hecles and remained over 
night, when they left for Kingston and the 
Thousand Isles. 

A party of thirty left per steamer North 
King on Sunday night last for Rochester, 
where they will take the New York Central 
for Chicago. It is very peculiar that Belle- 
villians can visit Rochester before going to the 
World’s Fair and yet save seven dollars and a 
quarter on the trip. , 

Commodore White’s yacht, Onward, of Roch- 
ester, dropped anchor in the bay on Saturday, 
August 12, and the party of fourteen awoke 
the echoes of the city till long after midnight. 

Miss Maud Hamilton gave a charming tennis 
party on Saturday last on the Belleville grounds. 

One of our most charming hostesses will soon 
issue invitations for a large pedro party. 

Capt. A. C. Cuthbert, after visiting all the 
American and Canadian cities during the past 
year, is renewing old acquaintances. 

Mrs. (Dr.) Dulmedge has returned home from 
atwo weeks’ visit among friends in Cobourg 
and Brighton. BETSEY. 





Brockville. 





Mr. C. J. Griffin has returned to the Soo 
after a brief visit among friends and relatives. 

Miss Julia Mallow of Ogdensburg, N.Y., is 
visiting Mrs. (Major) J. M. Walsh. 

Miss Edith Linton is visiting Miss Lewis at 
Oriental Isle, one of our beauty spots. 

Mrs. F. E. Kaufman has Mrs. J. M. Ellis of 
Alexandria Bay as a guest. 

Miss Ouida Williams has returned to Owen 
Sound after a pleasant visit to her old home, 
where she has many admirers. 

Mr. Fred Burnham is away on his annual 
holiday. 

Misses Minnie and Eva Rudderham of North 
Sydney, C.B., are the guests of Mr. Weeks of 
Broad street. 

Der Vaterland sends us two wealthy visitors 
in Ludwig Kepelkousley and Theodore Fen- 
nings, en route tothe World’s Fair. 

Mr. Alf. Manhood is visiting his old home 
afcer an absence of ten years in the Western 
States. 

Mr. John M. Gill, President of the James 
Smart Manufacturing Company, Mrs. Gill, 
with Mr. and Mrs. D. D. Purkis of Prescott, 
are enjoying « season of rest and recreation 
among the Islands. 

The Hon. Peter Mitchell of Montreal was in 
town the other day on his way to the Islands. 

Miss Elliott of Perth and Miss Morgan of 
Utica are guests of Mrs. Geo, A. Rudd, James 
street. 

Dr. Hurlburt of New York is here. 

Miss W. H. Hargraft of Cobourg and W. 
Gooderham of Toronto are visiting Mr. John 
Gilmour of the east end. 

Mr. F. B. Begg of St. Catharines is visiting 
his son, one of the contractors on the new 
asylum. 

The withdrawal of the Islands from sale 
gives almost universal satisfaction. 

Mr. A. R. G. Heward of the Bank of Mont- 
real, Montreal, was a guest at Belvidere this 
week, 

Mr. J. F. Cole of Ottawa is spending his holi- 
days here. 

Mrs. Demorest, wife of the new U. S. consul, 
has arrived in town and will no doubt te a 
favorite in social circles, judging from .er 
amiable disposition. 

Mrs. (Dr.) and Miss Gertrude Munro of Perth 
are guests of Mrs, T. E. Fairbairn of Janes 
street. 

Miss Cecelia Bradford, the phenomenal vio- 
liniste who appeared at the opera house here 
on August 22, is the happy possessor of a valu- 
able Maggini violin, procured for her by Mr. 
Theodore Thomas, the famous director. It is 
described by the press asa beautiful instru- 
ment, full, sweet and powerful, and is as ten- 
derly cared for by its owner as if it were 4 


thing of life. And Master Johnny Bradford, 
the flutist, also has a valuable instrument with 
what is known as the Boehm system of finger- 
ing, and made specially for him at a cost of 
$200. With such fine instruments these young 
artists are certainly equipped to perform with 
advantage the difficult numbers on their pro- 
gram mes, Brock, 
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Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, 
Facilities Unsurpassed, Staff Over 60 
Twelve Bepartments of Instruction 
Students Trained fer Cencert, Church and 
Piatform Performance 


FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 4 


Conservatory School of Elocution 
8. N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Efficlent Staff. Thorough course, Delsarte, Swedish 
Gymnastics, Voice and Physical Oulsure. Literature. 


Calendars of 130 pages free. 
EDWAGD FISHER, Musical Director 


LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 
COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac., 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Ete, 
Students prepared for the University examtoations is 
Music. Toronto Colleve of Music and 608 Church Street. 








— 
NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60. 


° MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 











THE VERY LATEST 


Ideal Folio of Music 
FoR P-L[TAAN'©) oz organ 


Containing the finest collection of Instrumental Gems by 
Favorite Composers ever offsred in one volume, Litho- 
graphed from full siz24 music plates, on heavy paper, con- 
taining 169 pages, with beautiful four color lithograph 
cover. 

Handsomely Bound, in Three Different Styles. 


Price, in Paper Cover, 752.; Boards, $1.25; Full Cloth, 
Gilt, $1 50. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge &t., Toronto 





Affiliated with the University of Toronto 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
12 &® 14 PEMBROKE ST. 
PAUL TuRt OPENS MONDAY, SEPTEMBER ¢ 


West Esad Branch, cor. College and Spadina avenue. 
Send for calendar. 





STAMMERING itrevoce 


SCHOOL, Toronto, Canada. No advance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Cure guaranteed. 


M®: jJ. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@On'y Canadiana pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germary. formerly pupil of Eiward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Torento Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, Joronto 





MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly aes resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
WIIl be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Plane 
Playing on and after September 2, at her reeidence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Puplle of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

2 VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Riff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hane von Balow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Oorner Gerrara and Victoria Sts. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONB 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera. Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPBN TO CONCKBRT SNGAGEMENTS. 





RS. H. W. WEBSTER 


Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Wiechester St, 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, England. 


Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
Pupils prepared for musical examination. Harmony 
and counterpoint taught by correspondence. 
Toronto College of Music 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


instructor of Plane and @rgan at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Wusic, Du@erin House 
and Moulton College 


Residence - . 605 Church Street 





W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster 8%. Simon's Oburoh. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 





MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at hie residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


W 0. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 


Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. 
Modern methods. Addrese— 
112 College Street, Toronte 








R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianiet Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Ooncert envagemente and pupils accepted. 

Addrese— 105 Gloucester Street, Terente 


Ltore N. WATKINS 
803 CHURCH STRESBT 
Phorough {netruction oe Guitar, Mandolin ant 
er. 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Oontederation Life Building. 





j.™ L. FORSTER 


smumais tar eek 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 


August 26, 1893 


DENTISTRY. 
R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist ‘ 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4263 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY - 


We employ only the verv latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for its fiaish, beauty and great durability. 

DR. C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Wonge Streets 
Over the new C. PR. Offices. 











MAtcorm W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Q 1een St., 


Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronto. 
N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 
Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 
Offise Hours: 9 to 6 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offises, Suits 23 ‘“‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 


DF. ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 


DR. FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286. 


D®. McDONAGH 


Will resume practice on September 15 at 
329 Church Street 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 

° EYE AND EAR SURGEBOS 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 

R. ANDERSON 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Spectalist 








Tel, 3868 





























Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronte. 
OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 


Specialties— Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseasce 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


Re-Opens Wednesday, Sept. 6 


Beautifally located in the educational center of the city. 








Literature, Science, Music, Art, Elocution. 
“ New Calendar with Forms of Admission sent an applica- 
on. 
T. C. MACINTYRE, M.A, LLB, Ph.D. 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Parise, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Young Women’s Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronte 
The __ advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 

Proressors—G. A. REID, R.O.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.0.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 

Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 

mail on addressing the Secretary. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 
Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 


SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East The new school is now open to 
receive a limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


(Founded 1829 ) 


The Autumn Term Will Begin Sept. 5 


Staff consists cf thirteen masters The curriculum in- 
cludes a Classical, a Science, a Business and a Musical 
course Twenty-five acres of playground for cricket, foot- 
ball and tennis. Oovered hockey rink, quarter-mile track, 
swimming bath and large gymnasium. 

For prospectus apply to— 

Tus PRINCIPAL, Upper Canada College, 
Deer Park, Toronto. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trevover House, London, Eng.) 
School Re-opens Beptember 11 

A thorough ovurse of instrustion will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupile 
pared for University examinatio.s. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will aleo be held twice a week 

For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 


Fall Term, Monday, Sept. 4 


tt Re— = Wy 
(Suidenea 4 Megec 


Toronto and Stratford 


Unquestionably the greatest in magnitude, equipment 
popularity and thoroughness ! 
’atronized iy the representative business, professional 
and agriculwral men throughout Oanada 
Endorsed by & hoet of former students who are now en- 
joying handsome galaries in the business world. 
Why not secure the best ? 
It costs no more! 
We guarantee to satisfy our studente or will refund 
tuition fees. 
Our Toronto School \e looated at the corner Yonge and 
Gerrard, and ocouples twenty rooms. Visitors always 


weloome 
Write for illustrated catalogues. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Friucipais. 
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Social and Personal. 

Continued from Page Two. 
there. The Misses Richardson are of Queb ec, 
and intend spending a week or soin Toronto, 
where they will be the guests of Mrs, (Dr,) 
Wishart of St. Vincent street. 


* 





The Rev. Mr. Revelle and bride (nee Miss 
Woolsey) have reached their home in Monti- 
cello, Me. Mr. Revelle’s congregation gave 
him aad his bride a right royal reception. 

* 


Miss May Hughes is spending a delightful 
time at Hartford Furnace, Baltimore. 


Mr. and Mrs, James Haverson are home from 
Peninsular Park. 


Mr. and Mrs. John Gilmore, Sacramento, 
Cal., who have been doing the World’s Fair, 
are now in the city renewing old acquaint- 
ances of forty years ago, they having been 
absent from Toronto weary that long. 


Miss Edith L. Dixon of 105 Spadina road has 
syne for a holiday visit to her grandfather, in 


L yndon, Ont. 


* 
Misses Maggie and Bella Case of Seaforth 
are spending a couple of weeks with Mrs. John 


Aird, 463 Dovercourt road. 
o 


The marriage of Miss Ethel Jones, daughter 
of the late Owen Jones, and Mr. Corry Wood 
of Vancouver, B.C., will take place on Wednes- 
day, September 6, at the Church of the Re- 


deemer, ‘ 


Mrs. and the Misses Smart of Jarvis street 
are spending some time at the Penetangui- 
shene Hotel. 


Dr. Allen Baines of Simcoe street was the 
guest of Mrs. (Dr.) Temple at DeGrassi Point 


last Saturday. a 


Mr. H. L. Hees of St. George street has re- 
turned to town, 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


dainty and intricate workmanship can only 
be fully appreciated by one who has tried and 
realized the difficulty of the art of illuminat - 
ing. The address is beautifully worded and is 
a great credit to its composers. It is intended 
as a farewell tribute from Bond street congre- 
gation to Rev. Joseph Wild. 


So far this season at Port Sandfield has been 
particularly successful, its reputation for harm- 
less gaiety being in nowise on the wane. The 
eighth annual regatta which took place on 
Wednesday and Thursday of last week proved 
the best on record of the Muskoka district. 

| The managing committee showed considerable 
judgment, both in its arrangement of the 
events and its selection of prizes therefor, and 
the contestants and audience seemed equally 
well satisfied with the entire affair. The fol- 
lowing gentlemen comprised the committee : 
Messrs, Frank J. Phillips, Walter Read, Robt. 
Hodge, A. W. Ballantyne, Owen A. Smily, 
Biggar, Ed. Cox and George Carruthers. Wed- 
nesday’s events were entirely muscular in 
character, viz., sculling and canoeing con- 
tests and swimming races. On Thursday 
sailing races were the chief events, the great- 
est interest centering round the yacht race for 
the Port Sandfield silver challenge cup and 
pennant. The general opinion was that Mr. 
Millichamp, who carried off the prize last year, 
would again prove victorious, but in sailing 
under the swing-bridge to the starting point 
Mr. Millichamp miscalculated the length of 
his mast with the result that the timber, 
catching under the bridge, snapped ofl, thus 
giving the race to Mr. F. Warren, who, how- 
ever, very gallantly offered to postpone the 
race. On Wednesday evening a very success- 
ful concert took place in the ball-room under 
the direction of Mr. Owen A. Smily, in ad- 
dition to whom the following artistes took 
part : Miss Bessie Clark, Miss Nellie Gordon, 
Mr. Walter Read, Master Mousie Fletcher, 
the Port Sandfield Quartette, Messrs. 
Fletcher, Moore, May and Bickford, 


Stratford 





Miss F, Larkworthy is visiting in Toronto. 


Mr. John Hay of Portland, Oregon, is in the 


city, the guest of Mrs. McKie- Wilson. 


Mr. W. Mowat, Mr. A. C. Mowat and Miss 
Jean Mowat are spending a vacation in To- 


ronto. 
W. 


Toronto, spent a few days in the city. 


Mr. A. A. Matthews, the wealthy leather 


magnate of Sarnia, is in the city. 


Assistant P. O. Inspector Malony is at the 


Chicago Fair, 
Mr. D. G. Baxter spent a few days last week 


in Toronto, where he has some large buildings, 


nny 


J. Elliott of the Central Business College, 


Mr. Kilvert of the Bank of Montreal is visit- 


ing his 


Mrs, A. McLennhan and daughter, of Owen 


Sound, 


parents in Hamilton. 


are in the city. 


Miss Dunsmore is visiting in Clinton. 


Miss Kelly of Acton is the guest of Mrs. Jas 


Kennedy of Brunswick avenue. 


Mrs. (Dr.) J. P. Rankin has returned home 


from a very pleasant trip to Toronto. 


Sir Hugh Campbell, 


A most charming picnic was given on Wed- 
Pellatt of South- 
wood Hall, Orillia, and Mr. Wade of Orillia, to 
Horse-Shoe Island in Lake Couchiching. 
triple combination of pleasant people, perfect 
arrangements for the enjoyment and glorious 
weather, made the day one long to be remem- 
bered by those present. 
was the christening of Mr, Pellatt’s new steam 
Mrs, Pellatt performed the ceremony, 
and the yacht was given her pretty name, 
Lorna Doon, amidst rousing cheers. 


nesday, 


yacht. 





Orillia. 


August 9, by Mr, 


Qu 


leader of the North 
Perth Conservative party, leaves shortly for 
Chicago Fair. 


1LL DRIVER, 





The event of the day 


those present were: Mr. and Mrs. Pellatt, Mr. 
and Mrs, Wade, the Misses Wade, Miss Pel- 


latt, Mrs. 


R. B. Hamilton, Miss Hamiltcn, 


The 


Among 
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Mr. C. Cliffe, editor of the Brandon Mail, 
accompanied by Mrs. Cliffe, arrived in town on 
Tuesday, and will spend two or three days. 

7. 


RS he. 5 sgn oy 


ee 


ee yes 


Mr. Fred Wyld has returned from a month's 
sojourn at the Canadian seaside. He visited 
Nova Scotia and Cape Breton. 

. 


Rev. Dr. Burton left on Wednesday on ja 


trip to Nova Scotia. 
Lieut.-Colonel Fred C. Denison has returned 


from Bisley. 


SN SR Po cs 


Miss Jessie M, Fisher of O'Hara avenue has 
returned from a most enjoyable visit with 
friends in Hamilton. Misses Lillie M. and Lot- 
tie are enjoying their vacation with friends in 
Oshawa and Whitby. 


ioe 


pears: 


A legal friend writes to me as follows : ‘“‘One 
day last week I happened to be spending a 
few hours at Niagara Falls, Canada side, and 
observing that the Royal Grenadiers’ band of 
Toronto was playing the Star Spangled Banner 
and other American national airs in front of 
the hotel where I was staying, I enquired and 
found out that Governor Foster and party of 
Louisiana were making a short stay on the 
* Canadian side, and on looking over the hotel 
" rezister I found amongst the rest the name of 

a Toronto acquaintance, who gave me the 

folowing particulars: Governor Foster and 


et, ane 


and the Misses Morrison. 


prizes on Thursday night, 


early, hour. 
and their winners : 


1. Double scull, gentlemen, Capt. Laurieand Mr. Morton. 
2. Double soull, ladies, Mieses Cox and Burgess ; Misses 


Beesie Clark and Hattie Craig second. 
3. Double canoe, gentlemen, Mesars. 
Murrich. 


Miss Theo. Watson. 


5. Single ecull, lady, Miss Langton. 
6 Single scall, Mr. Harry May. 


Carruthers. 
8 Gentlemen’s swimming race, Mr. O. L. Bickford. 
9. Boye’ ewimming race, Master Wyatt. 
16. Yacht race, Mr. F. Warren. 
11. Sailing canoe, Mr. Harry Lea. 
12 Greasy pole, Master McLeod. 
13. Tub race, Master Dobson. 
14. Blindfold s vimming race, Mr. W. B. Lillie. 





NEAR OOR. KING. 


The HEAVENLY TWINS 








family, on their way to the World's Fair, had 
come in the Governor's private car to spend 
a couple of weeks at Humberstone Club, 
Lake Erie, and that Mr, John Barkley of New 
Orleans, one of the members, had made upa 
party to visit the Falls in the Governor's car, 
') Amongst those present were: Governor and 
= Mrs.jForter of Baton Rouge, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Barkley and Mrs. Woods of New Orleans, 
Mrs. Wm. Gaerig of Baton Rouge, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. T. Falls of Memphis, Tenn., Mrs. 

H. S. Mara of Toronto. The Governor ex- 
pressed his appreciation of the act of inter- 

> national courtesy on the part of the Grenadiers’ 
bind, and I understand has expressed his de- 
sire to become a member of the Humberstone 
Club and buila a summer home for himself and 


family, 
p . 


p=) The Aquatic Association of Center Island 
4 held last Saturday a most successful afternoon 
of aquatic sports. In the evening the anpual 
rdance concluded the day’s amusements, and 
was attended by a large number, both from 
town and from the Island. Afternoon and Is- 
‘and costume was de rigeur, and a merry time 
‘was spent, 
a 


Mr. and Mrs J. Herbert Mason have enter- 
tained a large number of friends at Chief's 
Island, their Muskoka home, this summer. 

a 





Mr. and Mrs, Janes have entertained several 
distinguished visitors at Benvenuto during the 


summer, 
. 


Che officers of the Q.O.R have reason to con- 
ratulate themselves on the success of the 
English milltary tournament. The English 
oflicers were entertained at luncheon on the 


ruiseron Wednesday. 
a 


The little bird says: That it was pretty to 
hear our Lady of Government House assure 
aptain Gordon she was a Canadian. That 
mrs, Boyce Thompson and her golden-haired 
ittle son made a pretty group on the paddovk. 
That the crowd outside the gates was the 
Hottest, the closest and the most ood- 
latured ever known, That an _ inebriated 
old gentleman in kilts was recommended by 
& maiden lady to go home and put trowsers 
fon and behave himself. That the Zulus 
lied delightfully, That an old lady was glad 
° see the netting stretched to protect the 
mudience from the bullets. That a“ widder” 
lost veil, bonnet and bangs in the jam at the 
ate, That several well known city swells en- 
tered the grounds collarless and in their shirt 
sleeves, That a too talkative party was asked 
to keep his mouth shut, thereby making more 
om for the crowd, That a womaa and two 
thildren got seven transfers apiece on one red 
icket between five and six-thirty on Wednes- 
ay. 





























. 

I was lately privileged to admire an exquisite 
Piece of work done by Mr. William Revell of 
)itario street, it being an address on illumi- 
mated boards, and richly bound in book form in 
naroon and gold by Brown Bros. Mr, Revell’s 











By SARAH GRAND 


PARSON JONES 


By FLORENCE MARRAYATT 


DOCTOR PASOAL. EMILE ZOLA 
The HOYDEN 


By THE DUCHESS 


VESTY OF THE BASINS 


By MRS. S. P. McL. GREEN 


JOHN P. MeKENNA 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 
Tetppuene 1217 


En etish | 
Military 
Tournament 


BY THB 


BRITISH SOLDIERS 
200 Soldiers. 100 Horses. 


Afternoons 3 o'clocck. Evenings 8 0 clook. 
Admiegsion 25 cents Grand Stand 60 cents. Reserved 
Seate 75 cents. Promenade 31 
P.ans open Friday morning at Mesers. Suckling & Sons’, 


Yonge street. 
Special excursiors on all railroads and steamboate enter- 


ing Toronto. 
I E. SUCKLING, Manager. 
H. J. _LESLIE, Man. Dir. Dir. Bing Mil. Tour. 


ON THE CIVIC 


LORON ‘ra 











THE 


Bicycle 
Races 


3 P.H., AT ROSEDALE 


Under the patronage °f Lieutenant-Governor and Mre. 
Kirkpatrick. 


The 13th BATTALION BAN® will be in attendance. 


CLUB’S 12th 
ANNUAL 


IN THE EVENING AT THE 


PAVILION 
The 13th BATTALION BAND 


WILL GIVE A GRAND 


PROMENADE CONCERT 


Complete Programme of New Selections and Solos 
Do not mise hearing this great band. 


The annual hop, 
which took place after the distribution of 
was largely at- 
tended, the floor being in perfect condition, 
and the dancing kept up till a late, or rather 
Following are the regatta events 


Jones and *Mo- 


4. Double canoe, lady and gentleman, Mr. R. Hayter and 


7 Double ecull, boys under 14, Masters CampbellJand 





NEW NOVELS 
80 YONGE STREET 


Miss Murphy of Port Hope, the Misses Beeton, 
Miss Laidlaw, Mrs, Waters, the Misses Elliott 
of New Orleans, Mrs. and Miss Ardagh, Mrs, 
Muir, Miss Poisette, Mrs. Charles Fitton, Miss 
McCosh, Miss Ramsay, Mrs. Harvey, the 
Misses Grange, Mrs, and the Misses Moore, the 
Misses Greene of Toronto, Miss Wharin, Miss 
Thompson, Miss Mulcahy, Miss Robinson, and 
Messrs. Pellatt, Wade, Grant, Scott, Ambrose, 


Lee, Muir, Darby, Strathy, Beeton, Robinson, 
Greene, Cronyn, Tucker and Drs, A. E. and 
A. R. Ardagh. 
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..-CARD... 


=n 
Our Importations for Fall and 
Winter are now ready for inspec- 


tion. 


Henry A. Taylor 


Toronto 


No. 1 Rossin House Block 


Grand Fina Wind-Up -Up 


McPH ERSON'S 


Weeding - Out 
Sale 


\ thousand excellent bargains in Shoes 
still await you! but not for long, as we are 
making short work of them 

Any day this week you stand a chance to 
make the biggest hit of your purchasing 
careet 
wut McPH ERSON Oven 
Orders Saturday 
Filled 186 Yonge 186 Nights 





ENDORSED BY THE MUSICAL 


BELL== 


Cord Lamber quins 


Portieres 
Fringes, 


8 Cords and Tassels 
Etc., 


i dohn Ray Son P to 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO. 


il 


yj Nuirerseaseuent ny 


By 


NOVELTIES : 
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PROFESSION 


Greatest Durability 


Latest Designs 
Moderate Prices 


PURE s 
4 
TONE PIANOS Old Pianos Exchanged 
BELL PIANO WAREROO/CIS 
In connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Stor+, 107 \ nge 


Street, East side, below Adelaide Street 











Are a Grand Success. 
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SOLD 


Wheeler & Bain 
Geo. Boxall 
W. H. Sparrow 
W. J. Malloran 


BY 
119 King Street E. 


oneal’ 200 Queen By 
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OUR PATENT DOUBLE CVLN 


THE FOLLOWING 


Bate eey 225) Yonge Street 
ST 
w_eseR«z Fletcher 
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DUCHESS OF OXFORD RANGES 


Are Sold on their Merits. 


... THESE RANGES... 


FLUE 


AGES 3 
6 Cellioge treet 
Gil Queen EB. 
‘31 Spadin»s 4.+eauae 
40-5 .4 Dund ws Street 


City 
Thos. Sturgeon 
Levi Washington 
Markicy Bro: 
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A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor's Friend and the Housewife’s Help. 


THE LABEL OF 


“SYMINGTON, EDINBURGH” 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE ie a guarantee that it is 
made from the best materials by the most saareres pro 
cesses, is always of one standard quality, an that it le 
warranted pure. 

To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 
from 


Stanway & Bayley 


42 Front Street East - - Toronto 





JUST PUBLISHED 


The Prince of India 


OR 
WHY CONSTANTINOPLE FELL 
BY 
GEN, LEW WALLACE 
Author of “Ben Hur,” &o., &. 


Vols. in Box, $2.50, Post Free 
(Canadian Copyright Edition) 


The greatest book of the year. Call and see the took 
anyway. 


Cloth, 2 





JAMES BAIN & SON 


53 King Street East . : Toronto 


Clocks, Bronzes, Optica! Ge ods. 


KENT BROS. CLEARINGS 


SIGN OF THE 


Rosebrough & Sons...... . 218 J. 8. Hall O97 VWomge Street 
We, WEGIIR. « cccciacscse — * ni | Gibson &A Thompson 5 Yeny > Street 
Joseph mertington ae. ” | &. Greer 11S Queen Street W 
S. Hobbs..... m34=C* ” John Adare Seaton Village 
MANUFACTURE Y 
The GURNEY FOUNDRY COMPANY. 1 dronto 
Show Room 500 King Street West, 
- FOR -« 
Diamonds, Watches, Jewelr, Silverware, 


rRY - 


ALE 


And Save from 25 te 3 Per (ent, 


are 


INDIAN CLOCK 
168 Yonge Street, Toronto 


‘In Muskoka 
| At the Seaside 
| By the Lakes 





Wherever the “ lron Horse ne 
trates the “Hyweia Best Fieve 
ages” will keep vo ompa \ 
postal card will bring the 
Packed in dozens All t rs 
Hygeia i Phosphate 
and Raspberry Phosphate 
are delicious fruit flavors. [ce |} er 
well 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHE "IST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 
Telephone 7625 


Queen’ ~ Roya! Hotel 
NIAGARA-ON-THE..LAKE 


A charming spot to avoid the heat «f the dog days and 
enjoy the delighte of a pleasant wat» ing place. Ther 
mometer on the hotel lawn has not jecistered above 72 
degrees this season. 


SPECIAL HOPS 
EVERY SATURBAY | Kubsn'’s Fasveous rehestra 
EVENING @f Fuffale 
Special rate of $5 00 Saturday to Moo fay, inctading re- 
turn fare on Niegara Navigation Crsapany’s splendid 
steamers Tickets at Queen's Hotel, Tor: ato 
Greatly reduced rates for two weeks o1 onger. 
Anglers’ Conference Aug 9 Tennis 71 usnament begins 
Aug. 2. H WINNETT. Queen's } oval Hotel, 
Ning. 2-0n-the Lake. 
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The Black Poodle. 

** Well, Ishould think so,” replied Tailer ; ‘* I 
don’t suppose you will believe me when I tell 
you that when he came into my possession he 
was worth no less than one thousand dollars. 

“The spring after you went away,” he went 
on, “ having finished my college course, I went 
over to the other side for the London season. 
I had planned to supplement this with an ex- 
tended continental tour. It is easy enough to 
make plans; carrying them out is another 
matter. 

‘*T went to London, and in London I ‘stayed 
long after the time I had allotted to that city 
had expired. It was there I met Edith. In 
six weeks we were engsged. The remainder 
of the summer I[ passed in Scotland with the 
family of my jiancee. They had planned to go 
to Nica when the cold weather came on, and, 
of course, I determined to go with them. We 
went as far as Paris together, but, at the last 
moment, I was detained in that city a few 
days, and was obliged to allow the rest of the 
party to proceed without me, promising to 
join them ina week at the most. 

‘*T had run short of funds and the remittance 
expected from my father had notarrived. This 
I did not consider necessary to explain to 
Edith and her family. I said vaguely that 
business kept me in Paris. Four days after 
their departure the letter from my father ar- 
rived. He had heard of my engagement and, 
to my satisfaction, approved of it. Besides the 
amount expected, he sent an additional thou- 
sand dollars, with which he instructed me to 
buy a suitable present for Kiith. As the mod- 
est diamond ring I bad bought for our engaze- 
ment had been my only gift, I was pleased and 
gratified with my father’s generous present, 

“The following morning I started out in 
search of something for my dear girl, whom I 
should be with the very next day. I visited 
all the leading jewelry stores on the Avenue de 
l'Opera, and was so confused by the glittering 
array of gems, spread out to lurs the American 
dollar from wealthy travelers, that I could 
decide on nothing. My thousand dollars, 
which had seemed so much, now appeared 
ridiculously small, and I had almost despaired 
of finding anything worthy of my beloved 
when my eyes fell upon an extremely beautiful 
necklace, consisting of two rows of pearls 
caught together at intervals by small diamond 
clasps. It lay ina velvet case of azure blue, 
and the moment I saw it I decided it was just 
what I wanted. 

‘T asked the price. ‘Five thousand francs, 
monsieur, replied the salesman. 

“Exactly the sum I had to spend! I was so 
elated that I forgot to try and beat the man 
iown—a practice I had grown to look upon as 
essential in all Paris‘an business transactions— 
but bought it without a moment’s hesitation, 
“The little blue box was aout to be wrap- 
ed up when the salesman discovered some 


SSS lS 


imperfection in the clasp. He was profuse in 
his apologies, and said that it would be repaired 
and ready for me the following mornirg, I 
explained that this would not do, as I was to 
leave the city by the right exoress for Nice. 
After a moment's hesitation the jeweler pro- 
mised that I should have it at six o'clock with- 


mut fail. 

As I was leaving the store I noticed a 
woman standing by my side. I say I noticed a 
woman : it would be more correct to say that I 
noticed a beautiful white hand, with long, 
taper fingers, on one of which was a diamond | 
»f unusual size and brilliancy. In this hand 
vas a small »weled watch, and as I was 
eaving the counter [I caught ai few! 
words spoken in a peculiarly musical voice. 
I was too full of the thought of Edith’s happi- | 
nessa on receiving my gift even to glance at the 
woman'sface,and long before I had reached 


the sidewalk she was forgotten. 

At six o'clock I returned and, true to his 
promise, the man had the necklace ready for 
me. Placingit in the inside pocket of my coat 


I left the store, and had just time to complete 
ew remaining arrangements before going to 
I bought a first-class ticket and 


af 


the station. 
pped the guard, after giving him to under- 
«*andin my very best French that I did not 
want him to put other passengers in my com 
artment [tucked my traveling rug around 
my knees, opened a French novel, and was 
-ongratulating myself that my liberal tip had 
produced the desired result, when the door | 
as opened and a woman hurriedly entered the 
npartment and took the seat next the win. 
fow on the other side of the car. The door 
was shut with a slam, the engine gave a shrill | 
whistle and the train started. To say that I 
was annoyed would be to put it mildly. 
The solitude I had hoped to enjoy 
was now impossible, and [ must give up | 
the smoke that I was at that moment 


mitemplating. I glanced at my unwelcome 
‘ompanion: she was dressed in mourningof the 
richest material and in perfect taste. As I was 
noticing these details, something at her side 
that [ had at first taken fora fur cape moved. 


roved to be a black French poodle, and as 
he sat and turned his head towards me I saw 
that around his neck he wore a broad silver 


’ 


collar, from which depended a peculiar, heart 


shaped padlock. 

lurning to my novel I soon forgot the in 
ruders, nor did [again think of them until 
perhaps half an hour later, when I was startled 
xy feeling something cold and wet pressed 


against my hand. It was the poodle’s nose. 
Hie had crawled across the seat and was evi 
jently desirous of making my acquaintance, 

Chico, come here,’ exclaimed a singularly 
familiar voice, 

“The dog paid no attention to his mistress, 
but wagged bis tail contentedly as I stroked 
hia curly head 

‘You must excuse my dog, sir, said my 
companion He is a great pet and expects 
everyone to nocice him. Iam afraid he wil! 


annoy you. 

I protested that he would not, and in 
formed her that I was fond of dogs, poodles in 
particular. Perhaps my answer was due, in 
part, to the fact that the woman was young 
and very beautifal. Ionly had that minute 
become aware of this, the light having been too 
dim in the station to let me see her face; her 
voice, too, affected me siigularly -it was low 
and sweet, and I was su‘e that somewhere I 





had heard it before. I sat for some time vainly 
trying to recall the circumstances of our meet 
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ing, but the moreI pondered on it the more 
hopeless seemed the task. 

‘* A little later on, on looking up I found that 
my companion was without books or papers, 
so taking an illustrated magazine from my 
satchel I offered it to her. She thanked me 
and smiled sweetly. After a time I grew tired 
of my novel and resolved to attempt a little 
conversation ‘with my neighbor. I asked her 
if she was going to Nice. She replied that she 
was, and went on to say that her sister, whom 
she had expected would go with her, had dis- 
appointed her at the last moment. She, how- 
ever, could not wait until the following day, as 
her father, who was at Nice for his health, had 
wired her to return at once. She spoke of her 
dislike for traveling alone, particularly at 
night, and explained that, as the compartment 
reserved for ladies was full, she had been 
obliged to enter mine. She was sorry to in- 
trude, but the train was about to start and the 
guard had told her all the other seats were 
taken. I hastened to assure her that I was 
glad of the lucky chance that had given me so 
charming acompanion. She smiled and asked 
me if I was to be longin Nice. She chatted 
on about the place, mentioning the names of 
many well known p2ople, who, she said, were 
her friends and whom I should no doubt meet. 

‘““Ag the evening wore on she opened a 
basket containing a dainty lunch. ‘ Would I 
share it with her? The cook evidently had 
a ridiculous idea of her appetite. Why, there 
was enough for six!’ This seemed to be the 
case ; SO, a3 we were by this time very well 
acquainted, I accepted her invitation and we 
were soon doing justice to a really excellent 
lunch. 

‘“* What a charming creature she is,’ I 
thought. ‘ How Edith will likeher.’ Growing 
confidential, I spoke of my errand to Nice, and 
of the dear girl who was waiting me there. She 
seemed interested and listened patiently to the 
recital of my fair one’s many charms, 

‘** You will meet her and can see for yourself 
if all I say of her is not true,’ I exclaimed. 
‘She will b2 very grateful to you for having 
made this stupid journey so pleasant for me.’ 

*“** We will drink her health,’ cried my cora- 
panion gaily, drawing a small silver flask of 
exquisite workmanship from the depths of her 
basket. ‘I always carry a little cognac with 
me in case of sickness,’ she explained. Opening 
the flask and filling a dainty glass with the 
amber liquid, she handed it to me with a 
radiant smile. ‘To FE. lith’s health,’ she said. 

‘“‘T drained the glass, It was brandy of the 
finest quality I had ever tasted. She seemed 
toread my thoughts. You are a judge of good 
liquor. That is Otard of 1870.’ 

“Taking the glass from my hand, she poured 
a little of the liquor into it and barely touched 
it with her lips. 

‘*** You must not judge of my good wishes by 
the amount I take. I wish you all the happi- 
ness that life can give, but I cannot drink as 
you men do; to me it is simply a medicine,’ 

‘* Soon after this I began to grow sleepy, and 
as my companion did not seem inclined to talk 
1 made myself as comfortab'e as circumstances 
would permit. I turned my head toward the 
window, through which the surrounding coun. 
try could be seen dimly in the moonlight as we 
rushed along. put a roll of rugs under my head, 
and resigned myself to a night of discomfort, 
The next thing it was broad daylight. I awoke 
with a dull pain in my head, and a sense of 


| weariness that my sleep had rather increased | 


than diminished. 

‘“My companion was sitting by the window 
reading the book I had given her the night 
before. On perceiving that I was awake she 
put down her book and remarked that I was 
evidently a sound sleeper. and thar she envied 
me. She had passed a wretched night, and 
was glad that we should soon be in Nice, I 
thought of Edith, whom 1 should now see so 


| soon, and then of the surprise I had in store 
| for her. I hoped the necklace would please 


her: and then, for the first time, it occurred to 
me that perhaps it would have been better if [| 
had consulted some woman of taste hefore buy- 
ing it. A brilliant idea struck me—my com- 
panion was just the one to decide. I would 
ask her opinion. It was not too late to change 


the necklace for something else if she thought | 


it not suitable. I was sure she would tell me 


candidly just what she thought, 


** Unbuttoning my coat, I drew the package 
from my pocket and laid it on my lap. Re- 
moving the wrappings, I opened the little blue 
case. For a moment I could not believe my 
eyes—it was empty ! 

“IT turned quickly to my companion : she 
was leaning forward, motionless, breathless : 
her face pale, and in her eye a look that I shall 
never forget. One hand was pressed convul- 
sively over her heart. She had removed her 


| gloves worn the night before, and on one finger 


blazed a diamond ; the one I had seen the pre- 
vious day at the jeweler’s. In an instant | 
sawitall. I sprang forward and grasped her 
wrist—roughly, I am afraid, 

‘***Give me back the necklace, you thief,’ I 


cried. ‘I know you. You stood by my side | 


yesterday in the jeweler's shop on the Avenue 
de 1Opera, I remember that ring and your 
voice. You heard me say that I was going to 


Nice by this train. The liquor you gave me | 


was drugged, and you thought to escape before 


| your theft was discovered, It was a very 


clever scheme, but it has failed. Give me the 
necklace or I shall turn you over to the police,’ 

‘Tf stretched out my hand, thinking that 
seeing the folly of further concealment and 
the useleseness of denial, she would return the 


| stolen property. I was wrong. She drew her 


self up haughtily and looked me fall in the 
face. When she spoke it was in a voice that 
showed no trace of the sweetness which had 
attracted me, 

*“* You have brought a serious charge against 
me,’ she said, ‘and one of which I am innocent. 
I am alone and a woman'—this with a mo- 
mentary tremor in her voice that somehow 


| made me ashamed of the way I had spoken to 
| her. ‘If, as you say, you have lost a necklace, 


your only reason for accusing me of having 
stolen it is that we have been the only occu 
pants of this compartment. The instant you 
opened the box and found it empty, I saw the 
awful position that I was placed in. Fortu 
nately, however, I can prove my innocence. 
Perhaps you may hesitate beforeagain attempt- 
ing to blackmail an unprotected woman. Aas 


soon as we arrive at Nice I shall insist on going 
at once to the police station, where a thorough 


A Terrible Temptation, 


a 


**T dassent look. I fancy I kin hear the doll 






Saae, 


a speakin’ to me.” 





search of my baggage and person shall be made, 
I shall then ask you to prove that you ever had 
a necklace.’ This remark was accompanied by 
a smile that was not pleasant to see. ‘ Until 
we reach Nice you will not again address me.’ 

‘She leaned back in her seat and turned her 
face towards the window. I felt rather than 
saw that she was crying. 

“T began to feel uncomfortable, What if, after 
all, I had been too ready tojump at conclusions 
and had been mistaken? Was it not possible 
that the box might have been empty when I 
received it from the jeweler? I had not seen 
the necklace after it was left to be repaired, as 
the box was wrapped up when I called for it. 
My companion had insisted on an investige.tion 
that might prove her innocence—an investiga- 
tion that a guilty woman would never have 
proposed. Besides this, she had expressed a 
doubt as to the existence of the necklace, and 
had accused me of an attempt to blackmail. 
The more I thought of it the more unpleasant 
my position became. 

‘*Suddenly my eyes fell on something bright 
lying on the floor of the carriage. I stooped 
and picked it up. It proved to be the little 


heart-shaped padlock I had noticed the night | 


before on the poodle’s collar. Like a flash a 
thought came to me; here might be the solu- 
tion of the problem ; at any rate I would put it 
to a test. No time roust be lost, as we were 
just entering the station, and in a moment 
more the guard would open the carriage door. 
Reaching across the seat with a quick motion» 
I drew the sleeping animal to my side. The 
woman sprang forward to prevent me, but she 
was too late: I had already torn the collar 
from the dog’s neck and was holding it to the 
light that entered dimly through the window 
from the covered station. 

‘*T breathed a sigh of relief ; the insidé of the 
collar contained a hollow groove, and in this 
groove securely fastened lay the missing neck- 
lace. I turned triumphantly to my companion. 
The door was open : she was gone. 

‘““That morning as I entered Edith’s parlor, 
the little poodle trotted contentedly by my 
side, and instead of the collar he wore the 
necklace. As for the woman, I never saw her 
again.” 

Tailer rose, lighted another cigar. and turn- 
ing to hiscompanion continued : 

‘That is why I said when the dog came into 
my possession he was worth no less a sum 
than one thousand dollars. And now,” in a 
tone of newly acquired importance, ‘* come and 
see baby !"—Tit- Bits. 


ee 





At the Blackville Games. 





| 


Backer of the ‘* Unknown”—Say, Mistah 
Judge, am dere any objections for my man to 
carry ‘bout fibe pounds wid him in dissher 
race? 

The Judge—Cert’ly not, if yo’s fool 'nough to 
‘low him to run dat way. | 





TR rng 


Backer of the *‘ Unknown” (as his man leads 
down the stretch)—Fo' de lawd! Ise knowed 
he'd doit. Dat’s de way he got his trainin’, 





All She Wanted to Tell pyim 


A Scotch woman was returning by train 
from a market town where she had madea few 
purchases. Just as the last bell rang, a fussy 
gentleman, elegantly dressed, and with a man- 
mind-thyself-locoking face, rushed into the 
compartment, flung himself hastily into a 
corner, pulled out an evening paper and pro- 
c2eded to devour its contents, Hardly had he 
become seated when the woman timidly ad- 
dressed him— 

* I’m vera sorry, sir, but—— 

‘‘ IT never listen to beggars,” flercely inter- 
rupted the gentleman. “If you annoy me 
further I'll report you.” 

Kirsty’s eyes flashed, then twinkled ; she 
said no more, and the choleric gentlemen re- 
tired, with an angry frown, behind his paper. 
All went merry as a dinner bell until the 
train arrived at Cromlade, when Kirtsy step- 
| ping out, again addressed the churlish indi- 
| vidual inthe corner: “I carena, sir, whether 
ye report me or not, but I want that pun’ o' 





as 


butter you have been sittin’ on for the last sax 
mile.” 








Right, Go Up Head. 


Whenever there was to be an examination 
at school little black Sammy generally had a 
sudden attack of illness, This time, however, 
his memory turned traitor, so he found himself 
an unwilling victim. The questions were un- 
usually hard that day, and Sammy felt that he 
was doom@. His only hope was that the 
teacher would not call him up; but even this 
began to vanish, and when at last he heard his 
name Sammy arose with the air of a martyr. 

** Now, Sammy,” began the teacher, ‘I want 
you to tell me in which battle Lord Nelson was 
killed.” 

Sammy was in despair, but he must prove 
himself equal to the emergency, ‘“‘ Did you say 
— ?” he asked, cautiously. 

** Yes,” 

** Which battle ?” 

** Yes, In which battle was he killed ?” 

** Wal,” said Sammy, with apparent surprise 
at such an easy question, ‘‘ I specs it must er 
be’n his last.”—Boston Budget. 





His Part. 


Tired William—I was not always this way, 
madam. Up to recently I was a member of the 
theatrical profession. 

Lady of the house— What part did you take? 

Tired William—I was understudy to the 
sleeping beauty. 





A Gentleman 




















Who formerly resided in Conneeticut, but 
who now resides in Honolulu, writes: “For 
20 years past, my wife 
and Thave used Ayer's 
Hair Vigor, and we 
attribute to it the dark 
hair which she and I 
how have, while hun- 
dreds of our acquaint- 
ances, ten or a dozen 
years younger than we, 
are either gray-headed, 
white, or bald. When 
asked how our hair has 


retained its color and 
fullness, we reply, ‘ By 
the use of Ayer's Ilair 
Vigor—nothing else.” 
“In 1868, my affianced 
was nearly bald, and 
4] the hair 

kept fall- 








ing out 
every 
day. tI 
induced 
hertouse 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, and very soon, it not 


only checked any further loss of hair, but 
produced an entirely new growth, which has 
remained luxuriant and glossy to this day. 
I can recommend this preparation to all in 
need of a genuine hair-restorer. It is all 
that it is claimed to be.”—Antonio Alarrun, 
Bastrop, Tex. 


AYER’S 
HAIR VIGOR 


| ee 


ATKINSON’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 





HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES —— 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Fioral desigas made and delivered on shortest notice to 
any part of the city. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


NEW SEASON'S 
JAPAN TEAS 


JUST TO HAND. 


FINE NEW BLACK TEAS 


Special value. Also full lines of 
INDIAN AND 
CEYLON TEAS 


MARTIN MeMILLAN, 431 Yonge St. 


sé |TRAVELLING BAGS 


YELLOW SUGARS 
SYRUPS 


August 26, 1893 


W. LAUDER & OO. | 


Successors to J. Eveleigh & Co. 


39 King Street West 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


FINE TRUNKS 


All Kinds of Traveller’s Requisites. 


Pocket Books 
Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 


Telephone 2944. t 4 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


TO 


CONSUMERS | 


FOR A LIMITED TIME 








We will, on receipt of 


00 OF OUR TRADE MARKS q 


DERBY | 


CARS |] 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 


OR 


Art Studies 


D. RIVGHIE & CO. 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng. 








The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods— PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. a 


The Canada -f 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


Manvuracrursrs OF RarinsD Sugars OF THE WELL-EROW 
eoRAND 





OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘‘CROWN ” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 
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CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 
Of all Grades and Standards. a 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibs. and 8 Ib. each 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS | 


ws See 4 
EL PADRE - ~- 10c. é 


AND 


MADRE E HlJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 
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Cricket Notes. 


ARSITY lawn seems pro- 
ductive of disappointments 
for those who go there ex- 
pecting to see close match- 
es. The match with Ham- 
ilton was another fiasco, 

and was so completely one-sided as to be almost 

devoid of interest. Gillespie, who is one of the 
best all-round men in Canada, and Alexis 

Martin were absent, but that can hardly ac- 

count for the extraordinarily small scores of the 

men from up west, the twenty wickets in the 

two innings only realizing a fraction over 5 

runs each. Marshall, K. Martin, Fleet and 

Dean put up 40 out of 50 in the first innings, 

and in the second F, and D. Martin, Ferrie and 

McCarthy made 40 out of 55; on each occasion 

only two men reached doubles, It was a case 

of tout est perdu fors Uhonneur. The bowling 
of Ferrie was the only redeeming feature in 

the Hamilton's play, his analysis reading 2: 

overs, 9 maidens, 35 runs, 6 wickets, a very 

good performance considering that a score of 
was compiled by the Toronto bats, for 
whom W. Jones made 60 by some very 
fine cricket. Saunders, Terry, Fieury and 
W. Cosby did good work for their side 
with the bat, while Wadsworth, who failed to 
score, signalized himself by doing some of the 
finest bowling done on ’Varsity lawn. This 
player has come to the front wonderfully this 
year, and a representative team from Ontario 
would not be complete without him ; it augurs 
well for Canadian cricket when the Varsity 
and colleges turn out such promising players, 

His analysis in the two innings was 26 overs, 

13 maidens, 35 runs, 10 wickets, a first-rate per- 

formance when it is remembered that he 

bowled unchanged throughout the first inn- 
ings and through a great part of the second, 

T. McMaster did very well in the first innings, 

taking 6 wickets for 10 runs with his slows, 

which seemed to baffle the batsmen completely. 

The U.C.C. boy has changed his delivery 

somewhat and has adopted a style which 

ought to enable him to bow! all day, but it is 
extremely dubious whether he will be able to 
retain the same command over the leather. 

The East Toronto men have every reason to 
congratulate themselves upon the success of 
their tour, during which they won five matches 
out of six, being beaten on the first day. They 
took the opposite direction from that chosen 
by the Parkdale men and went to give the 
shining light of their countenances to the 
Easterners,* where they upheld the honor of 
Toronto cricketers in a way that did credit to 
them, They have but one voice in praise of 
the manner in which they were received and 
made welcome wherever they went, and tell 
some great stories of their experiences. The 
good derived from these tours cannot be 
exaggerated. The players learn to work to- 
gether, many of them often show and develop 
good points in their play which neither them- 
selves nor their comrades knew they possessed, 
and the fact that they have been comrades on 
a tour together draws them closer together, 
like those who have fought through a cam- 
paign. The esprit de corps of every club is 
greatly strengthened by these trips, which do 
a great work in propagating the game in out- 
side clubs. It is rumored that several of the 
clubs which East Toronto met intend to pick 
an eleven and come to play the Orients here. 
They would do well to play at least three 
matches, which could be very easily arranged 
with other clubs in the city, and they would 
profit immensely by it. 

Nothing occurred in the Parkdale-Toronto 
match on the lawn Saturday afternoon worth 
mentioning, unless perhaps the peculiar green- 
gosling way in which some of the Parkdale 
men allowed Laing’s slows to seduce them into 
swiping instead of retreating and cutting on 
the bounce. Laing shows increasing judgment 
n changing from gunshots to lobs, Turnbull 
of Parkdale, who bowls as fast as Laing, also 
occasionally bowls a slow one, but with a 
standing delivery which gives the batsman 
early notice of what is coming. He should use 
he same delivery throughout. For several 
years he has been devotingall his time to base- 
ball, but has now settled down to cricket with 
he Gordon-McKay and Parkdale clubs and 


y 


148 
146 


it is safe to predict that mext year 
he will be one of the 

of the Dominion. Another point that 
ame out is this, that Rev. F. W. Terry 


should be one of the first change bowlers 
put on in the international match. Laing and 
Wadsworth were set on Saturday, and it will 
be noticed in the score that it was Terry who 
owled them both. He bowls a lightning 
round-arm, delivered low and continuing low, 
which on Saturday had an emphatic in-break 
of six inches, and so true that almost every ball 
would, unless played, knock down the outside 
stump of aright-hand batsman. It is unusual 
to find a round-arm bowler who finds the 
exact spot so invariably. If Mr. Terry is cap- 
tain of the international team he should not 
let his modesty deter him from trying a 
few overs when the enemy are making a 
stand, If he finds he does not get wickets 
he is an early quitter. Laing and Wads 
worth are a great pair when in together. 
They coach each other on every ball, 
the idle man telling the other exactly where 
the ball was pitched and how it was batted ; 
the whole series of comments being remark- 
able for vigor, emphasis and sincerity. This 
mutual coaching has benefited both men. 

It is time someone spoke out loud on a sub- 
ject upon which all cricketers feel warmly. 
There are indications that the committee for 
selecting the international team are losing 
their heads again as they do almost every year, 
and that the international match will once 
more be only an experiment so far as Canada is 
concerned, The telegraph wire one morning 
brought across the continent the report of a 
game played in British Columbia, in which Sid 
Saunders and Mr, Campbell (cousin to Lord 
Lorne) each made centuries. Immediately the 
committee went stark, staring mad. They 
communicated with British Columbia at once, 
asking if the two men could come here 
and play in the international. Saunders we all 
know was in international form when here, and 
it may not bave been amiss to spot him asa 
Probable man, But who knows anything 
about Campbell further than that he made a 
century on this occasion (the possible softness 


crack 
of the snap not being enquired into) and that 
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ie isa cousin to Lord Lorne? To come right 
down to the sharp point, who would have 
thought of inviting Campbell had he been de- 
scribed as a shipping clerk in a canning factory 
instead of a cousin to Lorne? It requires more 
than one good score under unknown circum- 
stances to bring such distinction on a shipping 
clerk. I have nothing against the Lornes and 
admit the wisdom of choosing gentlemen in 
preference to ‘‘ unwashed fellows,” but at the 
same time nearly all cricketers will agree with 
me that the committee has cheapened itself 
and cheapened the international, and made the 
Dominion cheap by falling so quickly on 
its face to this Lorne and his one 
score. Davy Thompson of East Toronto 
made acentury the other day and made 72a 
couple of weeks before that again, yet I have 
not heard that the committee fell on his neck 
and kissed him. And Davy isa gentlemanly 
little feilow, too. Campbell, like Thompson, 
probably makes more ducks than centuries. 
if I am not mistaken, Saunders sends word 
that he could not accept a position on the 
team, but Campbell writes that he will come if 
a place is also given to a friend of his whom he 
describes as a good player. I have sounded 
the feeling of cricketers in town, and beg to 
inform the Association that the general 
opinion is that there is not enough evidence 
to show that Campbell and his friend are fit for 
places on the international eleven. 

There has already been far too much of 
this rushing at conclusions—the committee 
should not be so easily stampeded. Those 
who attended the game here two years 
azo on Bloor street will remember the 
ridiculous exhibition of fielding and _bat- 
ting made bya grandly heralded player from 
Halifax. We were led to believe him a marvel 
before the game opened, but found that beyond 
being a thorough gentleman and looking the 
picture of a cricketer he had nothing to recom- 
mend him. He did not score or show the 
faintest symptoms of being a scorer. He did 
not field. Fly catches fell with impunity all 
around him, ground strokes took constant de- 
light in dodging between his legs, and I firmly 
believe if a load of hay had been thrown at 
him he could not have caught a handful. 
Nothing much was said about it. The commit- 
tee had been misled by the reports received, 
that was all. But such experiences should 
impart a lesson. The committee should not 
go upon rumor and reports, Choose men who 
are known. I believe it would not be difficult 
for the Association to get up an eleven to go to 
Halifax for a week in July of each year, where 
the Maritime Province men could be met and 
their capacity measured and compared with 
that of Ontario players. There are plenty of 
cricketers in this province who would gladly 
spare the time and spend the money 
necessary for such a trip, if they were given a 
chance. Let volunteers be called for by the 
Association next year, and unless a good team 
can be chosen from among those who respond 
let the idea be dropped. But unless the com- 
parative play of the maritime men can in this 
way be ‘gauged, the Association committee 
should not grope in the dark but should select 
the men whose capacity is known instead of 
selecting those who may be better but are gen- 
erally much inferior. 

Why not play a match Toronto vs. the Pro- 
vince if there is anything in the way of the 
Eastern vs. Western Ontario game? I find 
that all the prominent cricketers in Toronto 
whom I can run across are in favor of some 
such game, but they say talk is all it amounts 
to, as there is no one to take hold and arrange 


it. What the mischief is the Ontario Cricket 
Association for? What is the Canadian 
Association for? What good are these 


bodies if they neglect such opportunities for 
looking after the interests of the game? 
While these associations exist, individual 
cricketers do not feel justified in taking action 
to arrange anything or agitate for anything, 
whereas if these bodies would own up that 
they are dead and buried we would know what 
todo. Cricket has taken a boom this year all 
over the province; there are more clubs in 
existence, more men playing the game and 
more matches being played than ever before. 
Next year we are promised a cricket weekly 
and this year more papers are devoting space 
to cricket news than ever before ; it is, there- 
fore, surely unbecoming that the Ontario and 
the Canadian Cricket Associations should lie 
side by side either dead or sound asleep all 
summer. Run the roller over them, somebody! 


Laing made quite a bowling record the other 
day, taking six wickets, I think, in ten balls, 
This has raised the question of what is the 
greatest number of wickets taken in any 
ruatch on successive balls by the same bowler. 
I have heard several arguing on this and by a 
strange coincidence an item appears in London 
Tit-Bits answering the very same question 
asked by an English cricketer. Tit-Bits says: 
In a match played at the Murthly Asylum, 
near Perth, on 28th June of this year, against 
the Dundee Royal Asylum, one of the players 
in the Murthly team took eight wickets with 
ten balls for no runs, In one over, with his 
last ball he took a wicket. Every ball(five) in 
the next over dismissed a batsman, while with 
the third and fourth balls of his next over he 
took two wickets, thus taking eight wickets in 
ten balls, six successively. Seven out of the 
eight were clean bowled, and onecaught. Play 
ino for Knowe Park vs. Dartmouth Park 
Second Eleven, on June 14, 1890, W. Park took 
seven wickets with seven consecutive. balls. 
On two occasions six*wickets have been taken 
by a bowler with successive bails in Australia. 
A. Elliott in an Adelphi Juniors’ (South Aus- 
tre''z) match, and Fotheringham, for Brooks 
and Co. vs. Collier and Co. (Victoria), per- 
formed this feat. H. Duke took six wickets 
with six consecutive balls in a match between 
Odsey and Steeple Morden, May 30, 1892, J. 
Isted, in Teeting vs. Great Waltham, also per- 
formed this feat. 

The Canadian record was probably broken on 
Friday at Pickering, when the Markham Club 
retired the home eleven for the small total of 
4 runs, two of which were extras. Wilson of | 
Markham took 7 wickets for 1 run. It may be 
said that there was a slanting dish in the 
pitch, and Wilson (who steps slowly to the 
wicket, raises his arm almost imperceptibly and 
then with a sudden jerk sends down a swift 
over-arm) dropped on it every time so that al- 
most every ball broke and shot. Markham 
made 33, and Pickering in its second venture 


scored 48, This left Markham to make 19 in 
its second innings to tie and 20to win. The 
first four wickets yielded 15 of this number, 
Pickering fighting every inch of ground. 
Some of the best bats were yet to go in, but 
there followed a performance almost as re- 
markable as the retiring of Pickering for a 
total of 4, for the six wickets went down for 1 
run and it an extra, Pickering thus winning by 
5 runs. For the winners during the entire 
game Joe Clark took 11 wickets for 11 runs, 
and W. E. Dean, who went on at the opposite 
end, got 2 wickets for no runs, This game 
may have broken the Canadian record, and in 
various ways illustrated the glorious uncer- 
tainty of cricket, but the English record beats 
it, for a game was played in England this sea- 
son in which an entire eleven were retired 
without scoring a run, not even an extra. 
D. G. 
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A Glance at the Hand. 





How is it that so many amateur palmists 
neglect the obvious indications of character 
revealed to the practiced eye in a glance at the 
back of the hand? This omission is the more 
inexplicable, as the pursuit of chirognomy may 
be carried on with vastly more care than the 
sister science of palmistry. Permission is not 
always accorded for liberty to inspect a hand 
and pronounce upon the virtues or shortcom- 
ings of its owner, but the outward aspect may 
be studied without attracting undue attention. 

In a crowded railway carriage the time may 
be blamelessly, if not altogether usefully, em- 
ployed by an analysis of the characters of our 
vis-a-vis, in cases where they are obliging 
enough to dispense with gloves, 

Perhaps a few of the simplest methods of 
analyzing character may be given with advant- 
age. If, when the hand is held open, the first 
and second fingers fall widest apart, the person 
possesses independence of thought; if, on the 
contrary, the third and fourth are widest apart, 
the person is noted for independence of action. 
Should both these signs be visible, there is 
great originality and self-reliance. Convention- 
ality and fear of Mrs. Grundy are denoted in 
the opposite manner by the fingers leaning to- 
gether, as if for support, and curling towards 
the palm, ° 

The nails will be found to repay inspection. 
If short, rather wide than long—with the skin 
growing high up—they denote a quick temper, 
love of teasing, with a leaning towards criti- 
cism and contradiction. If the skin at the 
bottom is straight instead of curved, the per- 
son will be subject to fits of passionate anger. 
Very large nails, curved at the bottom, belong 
to an ideal business man, with a cool and care- 
ful head. Fluted nails are ominous signs of 
consumption. The much-coveted almond nails 
are indicative of sweet temper, unless rosy 
pink to the edge, in which case fits of irritation 
may be expected, of short duration, and quickly 
succeeded by sunshine. 

By means of the thumb alone many deduc- 
tions may be made: Thus, a thumb bending 
inwards shows avarice, especially if the fingers 
lean in the direction of the thumb; the con- 
trary sign is a proof of generosity or even 
extravagance. A straight thumb is a desirable 
possession, indicating prudence and good 
sense ; should it be set low down on the hand, 
the fortunate owner will be endowed with a 
considerable proportion of talent. 

People with small thumbs are inclined to be 
sentimental and act chiefly from impulse; if 
tne subject of your investigations be a woman, 
love will be the aim of her existence ; she will 
be more sensitive than intellectual, and more 
fascinating to the average man than her 
stronger-minded sisters with the well developed 
thumbs. 

For the comfort of the latter, it may be said 
that they are never coquettes, and if their love 
be more a matter of head, it is also more en- 
during. 

Too long a thumb shows atyrant and despot ; 
if short, but thick at the top, we have before 
us an awkward customer, excessively obstin- 
ate and subject to extremes of joy or anger. 
Moral, avoid arguments with such a person ! 
— Tit. Bits. 





Circumstances Alter Cases. 


Anxious Daughter—Mother, did papa have 
his salary increased when he was married ? 

Mother—No, my child. 

Anxious Daughter—I don't suppose he had 
any money saved up, had he? 

Mother—Not a penny ; he spent all he earned. 

Anxious Daughter—Did you get along com- 
fortably ? 

Mother—We were very happy. 

Anxious Daughter— Well, you know, George 
hasn't been able to save a penny, but—— 

Mother—See here, if that poverty-stricken 
fellow dares to show his face here again I'll 
get your father to throw him out ! 


—___>o>—— 


A Wasteful Method. 


Mr. Oaklot (to pile driver operator)—I'll bet 
yea three months’ calf that I c’d pull up them 
there stumps in half the time ye can drive em 
down, 











The Snap-Shot Era. 
He— Will you give me your photograph ? 
She—I will exchange with you. 
He (pressing a button in the head of his cane) 
—Ah, a thousand thanks ! 
She (pressing a button in the handle of her 
fan)—And I thank you ever so much ! 








A Gloomy Outlook. 
Bingo—There’s a big boy waiting for you 
outside the gate, Bobbie, and he is turning up 
his trowsers at the bottom. What does he do 
that for ? 
Bobbie (meekly) 
low in my gore, 


She Caused It. 

Spencer—And was it the fact that Charlie 
Gayboy and Mrs, Giddiwun came on the same 
boat which cansed all the scandal ? 

Ferguson—No; it was the fact that Charlie's 
mother-in-law also happened to be on the boat. 


-_ o< 





I guess he expects to wal- 











Among Friends. 


Brown says be has a horse for sale. 


Willis 
I sold him one 


Wallace—I don’t doubt it. 
the other day. 


His Weak Point, 
Father (impressively) — Listen, Rudolph. 


Thirty years ago your father hadn’t a dollar, 
Now lL own railroads, steamboats, banks, real 




































Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 


ASK FOR THEM 





and bull dog tenacity, 


Rudolph—But you can’t shut 


papa? 


—_————_ + e — 


Why He Reformed. 






AAR? 


Eastin 











sec oats nee 








English Opinion 

Herapath’s London. England, 
Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- | 


A writer in 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of 


roads, says: 

* The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence : 

“The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 


+e — 


She Knew. 
Mrs. van Spuyten—You don’t mean to tell 


me you went to Delmonico’s for supper after | 


the theater and ordered ham and rags! 

Miss Greatlake (of Chicago)—Well, Mr. Ten- 
derloin told me to order what I wanted, and 
that was what I wanted. 


--— 





Harvest Excursions 

On August 22, September 12 and October 11, 
1893, the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way Co., will sell tickets at standard single 
fare plus $2 for the round trip from Chicago to 
points in Iowa, Minnesota, North and South 
Dakota, Kansas, Nebraska, Colorado, Wyom 
ing and to points in Manitoba as far as and 
including Brandon, For rates of fare, time 


tables and full information send to A. J. Tay- | 
lor, Canadian passenger agent Chicago, Mil- | 
87 York | 


waukee & St. Paul Railway, No. 


street, Toronto, Ont, 





Whence Those Tears. 
Fanning— Poor Morris ! 
me. 


it. He was so certain of a ten. 








To Columbian Exposition 


Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World’s 
Fair ; electric cars direct to grounds every five 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 


«Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 


and Yonge streets, Toronto, 


Brewery at London, Ont., 


estate ; am a United States senator, feared and 
respected by all; and remember, Rudolph, all 
this I accomplished by my terrible will-power 


mamma's 
mouth when she once gets agoin’, can you, 


Tears came into his | 
eyes when I insisted on his taking a fiver from | 


Channing— Yes. He told me he couldn't help | 





JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 


Visitors to the World's Fair 
ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 
CHICAGO. 
Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO, 110-112 Madison Street, ( hicago. 


Canada 














Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such at 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress afte 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their moss 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


| Headache, yet Carter's Lirrte Liver Pins 


CURE 
| 


are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
fven if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to thom 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 


these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 


| 
| 
| 
But after all sick head 
| 
| 
| 


ACHE 


‘a the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure ft 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirr.e Liver PIis are very smali 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
@ dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them.” In vials at 25 cents 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small Fill, Smal) Dose, Small Price 





If you want a durable 
and good-fitting Corset try 





Sold by all first-class Dry 
Goods Houses. 


We invite you to inspect our samples in 


Fur Capes, Circulars, &c., 
for Early Autumn Wear 


Mr. JOHN LUGSDIN has just returned from Europe 
with a full line of well selected styles for a Canadian 
Autumn and Winter. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


101 Yonge Street - - Toronto 


Telephone 2575 


Dry Kindling Wood 


A orate holds as much ae a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


ADAMS PEPSIN 
LAR eee 


FOR INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
'S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 


Fitcy Years. It soothes the child, softens the 

gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 

is the Dest remedy for diarrhaa. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA, 
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Music. 


HE resignation of Theodore 
Thomas as musical director of 
the Columbian Exposition has 
naturally occasioned consider- 
able comment in the musical 
press of the neighboring repub 
lic. The contradictory nature 
of the various editorial opin- 
ions which have come under my notice would 
seem to indicate that the great conductor's 
recent experiences have not left him as entirely 
friendless as some would lead us to suppose. 
Many warm champions of Mr, Thomas have 
sprang up who resent the uncharitable attacks 
made upon him at a time when so much was 
at stake and when theeye of theentire musical 
world was fixed upon the enterprises under- 
taken by him in connection with the Exposi- 
tion. Whatever may be the reputation Mr. 
Thomas had earned as an autocrat, or the char- 
acter he seems unfortunately to have estab- 
lished for selfishness and jealousy, it cannot be 
denied that true patriotism would have sug- 
gested that during the period of the great Fair 
every possible help and encouragement should 
have been lent him. He, of all the great con- 
ductors resident in America, has been most 
intimately associated with the remarkable 
musical development of the United States and 
was justly entitled to the appointment at Chi- 
cago. The tact that many eminent critics con- 
sider several Eastern conductors to b2 his 
musical superiors, a matter about which there 
is as usual a difference of cpinion, should not 
have signified much at this time, for Mr. 
Thomas’ long residence in America and experi- 
ence with the American people eminently 
fitted him for the undertaking entrusted to 
him of exhibiting the musical resources of his 
adopted country. 





Mr. Thomas’ labors in Boston and New York 
have become matters of history. A thorough 
musician, combining with excellent executive 
ability high and artistic ideals, it is little 
wonder that phenomenal progress in music in 
thase two Eastern cities should have resulted 
such as has influenced the entire country. It 
has been argued that Mr. Thomas found the 
country ripe for the reception of his musical 


doctrines, and that any other competent musi- | 


cian would have accomplished much and given 
half his life for the same grand opportunity. 
But this does not always follow. Many emi 
nent men would have lacked the personal 
qualities which enabled Mr, Thomas to accom- 
plish so much on virgin soil. On the other 
hand, many would-be musicians who might 


have been possessed of the self-assurance and | 


energy necessary might have failed through 
lack of genuine ability and artistic musician- 


ship such as Mr. Thomas has always exhibited | 


in so high a degree. Mr. Thomas’ resignation 


as director of the music at the Worid’s Fair | 


will not affect his engagement with the 
Chicago Symphony Orchestra, which resumes | 
its work under his direction next October. 


* 


The honest success of Mr. Thomas, which 


even his enemies do not deny him, is in 
marked contrast to the boastful claims of 
many musical pioneers whose achievements 
remind one forcibly of the exploits of settlers 
on prairie land which simply required 
turning up in order to produce a rich 
harvest. Unlike Mr, Thomas, however, 
whose artistic success continues, although 
public taste and appreciaticn have materially 
advanced, these are forced to live on their past 


record when the character of the soil favored 


primitive methods of cultivating it. A higher | 


state of cultivation now being demanded, their 
“work” of the past and their actual achieve- 
ments of the cruel and more critical present 
furnish a sad and soul-stirring contrast. 


* 

Toronto has been favored during the present 
summer with several visits by prominent 
American musicians, all of whom expressed 
delight with the city as a summer resort. 
Several of these combined business with pleas- 
ure, among them Miss Hortense Hibbard of 
New York, who took advantage of her visit to 
study with Mr. H. M. Field during the sum- 
mer normal term, This must be regarded as 


a high compliment to Mr. Field, as Miss Hib 
bard has previously studied under Reinecke 
and Richter, and subsequently under Liszt, 


yntemporaneously with Friedheim ani Reis- 
enauer) and more recently with Kranse of 
Leipsic. Miss Hibbard has played with con 
siderable success as a concert pianist in New 
York and Boston. Miss Adelina Hibbard, a 
sister of the young lady referred to, also spent 


several weeks in thecity. Miss Adelinais a 
popular New York vocalist and has sung under 
Van de Stucken in that city, also with the 
Beethoven Quartette. Her studies in Europe 
were pursued under Marchesi in Paris, 
the teacher of Nevada, and latterly with 


S'gnor Olivieri, who numbers among his pupils 
Nordica, Eames, Le Salle and the De Reszkes. 
Miss Hibbard was the first American to sing in 
the exclusive society Le Trompete of Paris, of 
which Gounod and St. Saius are members, 
Mr. Field with commendable enterprise has 
engaged Miss Hibbard to render several vocal 
selections at his approaching I.‘szt recital. 
. * 


Signor Vegara, maestro of the vocal art from 
Milan, Italy, has been engaged to take charge 
of vocal classes at the Toronto College of 
Music and at Loretto Abbey. 

* 


Mr. Edward Fisher, director of the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, who recently visited 
Kagland for the purpose of engaging an in 
structor in the theory of music and examiner 
in that department of the Conservatory work, 
has secured the services of Mr. J. Humfrey 
Anger, Mus. Bac.,a graduate of Oxford Uni 
versity and an F.C.O., England. Mr. Anger is 
expected in Toronto for the beginning of next 
season’s work at che Conservatory, which 
opens on September 4. 


Other important additions to the staffs of 
our leading musical institutions have already 
been referred to in this column, the most 
prominent of which are the appointments of 
Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac., as principal 
of the theoretical department of the College of 
Music, and Mr. W. O. Forsyth as piano in- 
structor at the Conservatory. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, who is spending the sum. | 
mer at Rice Lake, visited the city on Monday 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


last and found awaiting him an invitation, 
dated July 28, from the Musical Bureau of the 
World's Fair, to give a pianoforte recital at the 
Exposition at some convenient date. As Mr. 
Tripp’s arrangements for the coming months 
had already been made he was forced to 
decline. This graceful compltment to Mr. 
Tripp's ability as a pianist, coming as it does 
from so high a source, furnishes further evi- 
dence of the stand which is now being taken 
by this city as a progressive center of musical 
activity in certain branches of study, and the 
high regard entertained abroad for its solo 


artists. 
* 


One of the most interesting and enjoyable 
features of the British Military Tournament 
held during the early part of the week was 
the excellent band accompanying the troops. 
Although the character of the music rendered 
by them in connection with the military move- 
ments was not calculated to display their 
artistic and technical ability to the best advan- 
tage, there was something refreshing in the 
beautifully even quality of tone produced by 
them and the excellent intonation which was 
always present in their playing. The average 
bandmaster might have learned a valuable 
lesson in phrasing and accentuation even in 
the simple melodies and marches rendered by 


this organization on the occasion mentioned. 
* 


M Gnuilmant, the great French organist, is 
expected to arrive in America in a few days, 
and gives his first recital in Chicago on 
August 31. Through the enterprise of Mr, T. 
G. Mason, of Mason & Risch, we are to hear 
this gifted musician on September 19 in 
the Metropolitan church. Mr. Mason informs 
me that Mr. Clarence Eddy of Chicago, the 
eminent American organist, will, in all prob- 
ability, visit Toronto professionally during the 
coming season. These two events should be 
specially noted by all lovers of organ music. 

* 


The London Musical News of July 12 speaks 
in highly complimentary terms of the Toronto 
College of Music and its work. Mention is 
also made of the work of the Orchestral School, 
from which it is stated good results may be 
| expected although it has as yet ‘‘mainly re 
stricted itself to the performance of somewhat 
light and unambitious music.” Ia speaking of 
the Philharmonic Society the News states that, 
‘The list of works performed during the last 
twenty years is a very fair record, but the 
instrumental record is decidedly weaker: for 
it does not even include one complete sym- 
phony of Beethoven's.” Toronto is spoken of 
as the ‘“‘foremost town of the Dominion,” (a 
statement which is somewhat flattering) and a 
| higi tribute is paid Mr. F. H. Torrington for 
| the enterprise and thought which he has 
| brought to bear upon work with which he has 





| been associated since his arrival in Toronto. 


. 
Miss Norah Clench, the talented Canadian 
| violinist, has returned to her native land and 
| is visiting friends in Hamilton. Miss Clench 
| will shortly be heard in concert work in this 
| city. MovDERATO, 


———--——— we 


Belleville and Massassaga Park. 


Owing to a few weeks’ absence from the city 
on a holiday tour, Iam rather behind with my 
news, but now since I have again buckled 
down to work I hope to keep abreast with the 
society news of the day. 

Daring my absence Mrs. Harry Corby gave a 
delightful dancing party at Massassaga Park, 
| Mr. Corby’s steam yacht, OUmeta, took the 
jolly party down at half-past eight. Prof. 
Rigg’s orchestra supplied the music for the 
dancing at the Park. A very substantial and 
toothsome supper was served at twelve, after 
which the party returned to the city. The 
grounds and hotels were brilliantly illuminated 
for the occasion, and altogether it was the most 
pleasant party given at the Park this season. 
Mrs. Corby was assisted by her daughters, Miss 
and Miss Helen Corby. Among the invited 
guests were: Miss Hamilton, Miss Carman, Miss 
McKenz'e of Toronto, Miss Walker, Miss Stin- 
son, Miss Kelso, Miss Bone, Miss Davey, Miss 
Thomas, Miss Foster, Miss Lingham, Miss 
May Linghans, the Misses E'liott, Miss Annie 
Wallbridge, Miss Clarke, Miss Milburn, Miss 
Newberry, Miss Clute, Miss Burdette, Miss 
Thomson, Miss Vennor of Kingston, Miss 
Dickson of Kingston, Miss Wragge, Miss Eshel 
Robertson, Miss Sadie Hungerford and Messrs, 
Elliott of Chicago, Dickson of Kingston, 
Messrs. Lazier, Dickson of Kingston, Luce- 
more, Cutler, Moore, Harold Armstrong, 
Ruberts, Brown, Hulme, Herbert Hulme, 
Starling. Thomas, Balleau of New York, 
Biggar, Dapuis, Terrill, Butler, Morden, Clute, 
Thomson, John Thomson, and Mathieson. 

Oa Friday evening, August 4, Mrs. Caldwel) 
of the White House gave a pleasant dancing 
party to about forty of the young people. Mrs. 
Caldwell received her guests in a handsome 
black gown, embroidered in silver and dia 
mond ornaments, while Miss Annie 
Wallbridge wore a dainty mauve gown 
trimmed with white silk. Among the 
guests were: Misses Corby, Elliott, Dick- 
son of Kingston, Miss Ethel Robertson, 
Denmark, Walker, Hamilton, Davy, May 
Lingham, Newberry, Vennor of Montreal, 
Dickson, Wragge, and Messrs. Elliott of Chi- 
cago, Dickson of Kingston, Herbert Hulme of 
Toronto, Terrill, Butler, Morden, Thomson, 
John Thomson, Dickson, Laidlaw, Wallbridge 
of Toronto, Stanton, Capt. Helliwell and 
Mayor Wallbridge. Among the particularly 
noticeable gowns were: Miss Corby’s dainty 
yellow silk, Miss Helen Corby's girlish cos- 
tume of cream silk, Miss E liott’s eau de Nile 
silk with velvet sleeves, Miss Hamilton's eau 
de Nile with valenciennes lace trimmings and 
corsage bouquet of scarlet geraniums, Miss 
Dickson s graceful gown of cream silk with 
black velvet trimmings, Miss Denmark's yel- 
low silk, Miss Robertson's handsome black 
lace gown with exquisite pear! necklace, Miss 
Wragge’s ivory white satin, Miss Vennor’s 
pale pink gown with trimmings of white 
chiffon, Miss Newberry's pretty mauve silk, 
Miss Davy's pale blue chiffon, Miss Lingham’s 
cream bengaline, and Miss Walker's dainty 
tlowered delaine, 

Miss Wragge gave a high tea on Thursday 
afternoon ia honor of Miss Vennor of Montreal. 
Among the guests were: Misses Hamilton, 
Wilkins, McCuaig of Ottawa, Stewart of 
Madoc, Walker, Dickson of Kingston, Milburn, 








Hungerford, Mrs. F. P. C. Phillips and Messrs, 
Butler, Dickson, Walker and Armstrong. 

Mrs. Shaugran gave a tea in honor of Miss 
Vennor of Montreal. 

Miss Walker gave an At Home for Miss 
Stewart of Madoc and Miss McCuaig of Ottawa. 

Mr. Wm. Wallbridge, barrister of Toronto, is 
visiting his mother, Mrs, Frank Wallbridge. 

Mr. Balleau of New York is the guest of his 
brother-in-law, Mr. W. H. Biggar, M.P. . 

Mr. Corby, M.P., and family, and Mr. N. E. 
Thomson and family returned on Monday, per 
steamer Ometa, from Ottawa, . 

A gay party of ladies and gentlemen left on 
Saturday last for a cruise around the bay on 
Mr. John Bell’s beautiful yacht, the Norah. 

A jolly crowd of Torontonians came in on 
the schooner yacht Hecles and remained over 
night, when they left for Kingston and the 
Thousand Isles. 

A party of thirty left per steamer North 
King on Sunday night last for Rochester, 
where they will take the New York Central 
for Chicago. It is very peculiar that Belle- 
villians can visit Kochester before going to the 
World’s Fair and yet save seven dollars and a 
quarter on the trip. 

Commodore White’s yacht, Onward, of Roch- 
ester, dropped anchor in the bay on Saturday, 
August 12, and the party of fourteen awoke 
the echoes of the city till long after midnight. 

Miss Maud Hamilton gave a charming tennis 
party on Saturday last on the Belleville grounds, 

One of our most charming hostesses will soon 
issue invitations for a large pedro party. 

Capt. A. C. Cuthbert, after visiting all the 
American and Canadian cities during the past 
year, is renewing old acquaintances, 

Mrs. (Dr.) Dulmedge has returned home from 
atwo weeks’ visit among friends in Cobourg 
and Brighton. BETSEY. 





Brockville. 





Mr. C. J. Griffin has returned to the Soo 
after a brief visit among friends and relatives, 

Miss Julia Mallow ot Ogdensburg, N.Y., is 
visiting Mrs. (Major) J. M. Walsh. 

Miss Edith Linton is visiting Miss Lewis at 
Oriental Isle, one of our beauty spots, 

Mrs. F’. E. Kaufman has Mrs. J. M. Ellis of 
Alexandria Bay as a guest. 

Miss Ouida Williams has returned to Owen 
Sound after a pleasant visit to her old home, 
where she has many admirers. 

Mr. Fred Burnham is away on his annual 
holiday. 

Misses Minnie and Eva Rudderham of North 
Sydney, C.B., are the guests of Mr. Weeks of 
Broad street. 

Der Vaterland sends us two wealthy visitors 
in Luiwig Kepelkousley and Theodore Fen- 
nings, en route tothe World’s Fair. 

Mr. Alf. Manhood is visiting his old home 
after an absence of ten years in the Western 
States. 

Mr. John M, Gill, President of the James 
Smart Manufacturing Company, Mrs. Gill, 
with Mr. and Mrs. D. D. Purkis of Pregcott, 
are enjoying a season of rest and recreation 
among the Islands. 

The Hon. Peter Mitchell of Montreal was in 
town the other day on his way to the Islands. 

Miss Elliott of Perth and Miss Morgan of 
Utica are guests of Mrs. Geo. A. Rudd, James 
street. 

Dr. Hurlburt of New York is here. 

Miss W. H. Hargraft of Cobourg and W. 
Gooderham of Toronto are visiting Mr, John 
Gilmour of the east end. 

Mr, F. B. Begg of St. Catharines is visiting 
his son, one of the contractors on the new 
asylum. 

The withdrawal of the Islands from sale 
gives almost universal satisfaction. 

Mr. A. R. G. Heward of the Bank of Mont- 
real, Montreal, was a guest at Belvide-e this 
week, 

Mr. J. F. Cole of Ottawa is spending h:s holi- 
days here. 

Mrs. Demorest, wife of the new U. S. consul, 
has arrived in town and will no doubt be a 
favorite in social circles, judging from her 
amiable disposition. 

Mrs, (Dr.) and Miss Gertrude Munro of Ferth 
are guests of Mrs, T. E. Fairbairn of James 
street. 

Miss Cecelia Bradford, the phenomenal vio- 
liniste who appeared at the opera house here 
on August 22, is the happy possessor of a valu- 
able Maggini violin, procured for her by Mr. 
Theodore Thomas, the famous director. it is 
described by the press asa beautiful instru- 
ment, full, sweet and powerful, and is as ten- 
derly cared for by its owner as if it werea 


thing of life. And Master Johnny Bradford, 
the flutist, also has a valuable instrument with 
what is known as the Boehm system of finger- 
ing,and made specially for him at a cost of 
$200. With such fine instruments these young 
artists are certainly equipped to perform with 
advantage the difficult numbers on their pro- 
grammes. Brock. 
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Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, 
Facilities Unsurpassed, Staff Over 60 
Twelve Bepartments of Instruction 
Students Traiwed for Concert, Church and 
Piatform Performance 


FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 4 


Conservatory School of Elocution 
MM, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Effictent Staff. Thorough course, Delsarte, Swedish 
Gymnastics, Voice and Physical Quisure. Literature. 


Calendars of 130 panes free. 
EDWAGD FISHER, Musical Director 
LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 
COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &o, 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250 


19 Portland Terrace, Repent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 








ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac., 
Barmony, Counterpoint, Ete. 

Students prepared for the University examinations iz 

Music. Toronto Colleve of Music and 608 Church Street, 



















INEWCOMBE -- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 











THE VERY LATEST 


Ideal Folio of Music 
FoR PTA NO) on organ 


Containing the finest collection of Instrumental Gems by 
Favorite Composers ever offsred in one volume, Litho- 
graphed from full siz24 music plates, on heavy paper, con- 
taining 169 pages, with beautiful four color lithograph 
cover. 

Handsomely Bound, in Three Different Styles. 


Price, in Paper Cover, 753.; Boards, $1.25; Full Cloth, 
Gilt, 31 50. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge &t., Toronto 





Affiliated with the University of Toronto 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
12 &® 14 PEMBROKE ST. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
FALL TERM OPENS MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 4 


West End Branch, cor. College and Spadina avenue. 
Send for calendar. 





STAMMERING seis’ 


OOL, Toronto, Canada. No advance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Cure guaranteed. 


M® J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


On'ty Canadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germatr y. formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Toronte Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, Joronto 





MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THB . 

TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 

WIil be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Plane 

Playing on and after September 2, at her reeidence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Riff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Oorner Gerrara and Victoria Sts. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
CONCERT BARITONB 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Ohurch, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera. Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCBRT ENGAGEMENTS. 





A/TRS. H. W. WEBSTER 


Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Wiechester St, 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, England. 


Organist and Choirmaster All Saintes’ Church. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Pupils prepared for musical examination. Harmony 
and counterpoint taught by correspondence, 


Toronto College of Music 





R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Iastructor of Piano and @rgan at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Wusic, Du@erin House 
and Moulton College 


Residence - - 605 Church Street 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster 8%. Simon’s Ohuroch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13. Dunbar Road, Rosedale 








MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


OChoirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at hie residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


W. O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 


Studied in Weipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. 
Modern methods. Addrese— 
119 College Street. Toronte 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Toeodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Concert envagemente and pupils accepted. 

Addrese— 105 Gloucester Street, Teorente 











LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 CHURCH STREET 
Phorough instruction on on Guitar, Mandolin ant 


Mss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Oolor. 
Studio, Room 70 
Confederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER 


inane are 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 
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DENTISTRY. 
R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4263 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the verv latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR. C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Wonge Streets 
Over the new CU. P R. Offices. 








MA4tcoL-m W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Q 1een St., 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronto. 


N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 
Offisxe Hours: 9 to 6 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offises, Suits 23 ‘The Forum,” Yonge and Garrard Ste. 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 


DF: ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 


DR. FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286. 


DR. McDonaGH 


Will resume practice on September 15 at 
329 Church #treet 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
. EYE AND EAR SURGEOM 
13] CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Spectalist 
Telephone 3922. No. 6 College Street, Toronto. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, . HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties— Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseasce 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Streets 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 














Tel, 3868 



































EDUCATIONAL, 


PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


Re-Opens Wednesday, Sept. 6 


Beautifully located in the educational center of the city. 





Literature, Science, Music, Art, Elocution. 
“ New Calendar with Forms of Admission sent an applica- 
on. 
T. C. MACINTYRE, M.A, LL.B., Ph.D. 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Parie, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Young Women’s Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto 
The pupil advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 

Proressors—G. A. REID, R.O.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.O.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 

Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 

mail on addressing the Secretary. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 
Mr. Magill begs to announce the removal of his 


SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East The new school is now open to 
receive a limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


(Founded 1829 ) 


The Autumn Term Will Begin Sept. 5 


Staff consists cf thirteen masters The curriculum in- 
cludes a Olassical, a Science, a Business and a Musical 
course Twenty-five acres of playground for cricket, foot- 
ball and tennis. Oovered hockey rink, quarter-mile track, 
swimmiog bath and large gymnasium. 

For prospectus apply to— 

Tux PRINCIPAL, Upper Canada Oollege, 
Deer Park, Toronto. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


I Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trevbover House, London, Eng.) 

School Re-opens September 11 

A thorough ovurse of instru tion will be given in Fiag- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils 
pared for University examinatios. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will aleo be held twice a week 

For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 


Fall Term, Monday, Sept. 4 


Toronto and Stratford 


Unquestionably the greatest in magnitude, equipment 
popularity and thoroughness ! 
*atronized Lf the representative business, professional 
and agricutsural men throughout Canada 
Endorsed by & host of former students who are now en- 
jJoying handsome salaries in the business world. 


Why not secure the best ? 
It costs no more! 
We guarantee to satisfy our students or will refund 
tuition fees. 


Our Toronto School ie located at the corner Yonge and 
Gerrard, and occupies twenty rooms. Visitors alwaye 


weloome 
Write for illustrated catalogues. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Two. 





there. 


Wishart of St. Vincent street. 
* 


The Rev. Mr. Revelle and bride (nee Miss 
Woolsey) have reached their home in Monti- 
Mr. Revelle’s congregation gave 


cello, Me. 
him and his bride a right royal reception. 
* 


Miss May Hughes is spending a delightful 


time at Hartford Farnace, Baltimore, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. James Haverson are home from 


Peninsular Park. 


Mr. 
Cal., 


absent from Toronto nearly that long. 


Miss Edith L, Dixon a 105 Spadina road has 
gone for a holiday visit to her grandfather, in 


London, Ont, ‘ 


Misses Maggie and Bella Case of Seaforth 
are spending a couple of weeks with Mrs, John 


Aird, 463 Dovercourt road. 
oe 


The marriage of Miss Ethel Jones, daughter 
of the late Owen Jones, and Mr. Corry Wood 
of Vancouver, B.C., will take place on Wednes- 
day, September 6, at the Church of the Re- 


deemer. . 


Mrs. and the Misses Smart of Jarvis street 
are spending some time at the Penetangui- 


shene Hotel. 


+ 


Dr. Allen Baines of Simcoe street was the 
guest of Mrs. (Dr.) Temple at DeGrassi Point 


last Saturday. m 


Mr. H. L. Hees of St. George street has re- 


turned to town. _ 


Mr. C. Cliffe, editor of the Brandon Mail, 
accompanied by Mrs, Cliffe, arrived in town on 
Tuesday, and will spend two or three days. 

* 


Mr. Fred Wyld has returned from a month's 
sojourn at the Canadian seaside. He visited 
Nova Scotia and Cape Breton. 

- 


Rev. Dr. Burton left on Wednesday on ja 
trip to Nova Scotia. 


Lieut.-Colonel Fred C. Denison has returned 


from Bisley. z 


Miss Jessie M, Fisher of O'Hara avenue has 
with 
friends in Hamilton. Misses Lillie M. and Lot- 
tie are enjoying their vacation with friends in 
Oshawa and Whitby. 


A legal friend writes to me as follows: ‘‘One 
day last week I happened to be spending a 
few hours at Niagara Falls, Canada side, and 
observing that the Royal Grenadiers’ band of 
Toronto was playing the Star Spangled Banne-> 
and other American national airs in front of 
the hotel where I was staying, I enquired and 
found out that Governor Foster and party of 


©) Louisiana were making a short stay on the 


Canadian side, and on looking over the hotel 
rezister I found amongst the rest the name of 
a Toronto acquaintance, who gave me the 
folowing particulars: Governor Foster and 
family, on their way to the World's Fair, had 
come in the Governor's private car to spend 
a couple of weeks at Humberstone Club, 
Lake Erie, and that Mr, John Barkley of New 
Orleans, one of the members, had made upa 
party to visit the Falls in the Governor's car, 
Amongst those present were: Governor and 
Mrs.jFoster of Baton Rouge, Mr. and Mrs, John 
Barkley and Mrs. Woods of New Orleans, 
Mrs. Wm, Gaerig of Baton Rouge, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. T. Falls of Memphis, Tenn., Mrs, 
H. S, Mara of Toronto. The Governor ex- 
pressed his appreciation of the act of inter- 
national courtesy on the part of the Grenadiers’ 
bind, and I understand has expressed his de- 
sire to become a member of the Humberstone 
Club and buila a summer home for himself and 


family, 
* 


The Aquatic Association of Center Island 


© held last Saturday a most successful afternoon 


= of aquatic sports. 


In the evening the annual 


® dance concluded the day’s amusements, and 


was attended by a large number, both from 


/ town and from the Island, Afternoon and Is- 


= gate, 


land costume was de rigeur, and a merry time 
‘was spent, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs J. Herbert Mason have enter- 
tained a large number of friends at Chief's 
Island, their Muskoka home, this summer. 

+ 


Mr. and Mrs, Janes have entertained several 
distinguished visitors at Benvenuto during the 


summer, 
7 


Che officers of the Q.O.R have reason to con- 
Bratulate themselves on the success of the 
English military tournament. The English 
Officers were entertained at luncheon on the 
Cruiser on Wednesday. 


+ 

The little bird says: That it was pretty to 
hear our Lady of Government House assure 
Captain Gordon she was a Canadian. That 
Mrs. Boyce Thompson and her golden-haired 
little son made a pretty group on the paddock. 
That the crowd outside the gates was the 
hottest, the closest and the most good- 
natured ever known. That an _ inebriated 
old gentleman in kilts was recommended by 
& maiden lady to go home and put trowsers 
on and behave himself. That the Zulus 
died delightfully. That an old lady was glad 
to see the netting stretched to protect the 
audience from the bullets, That a‘ widder” 
lost veil, bonnet and bangs in the ja-n at the 
That several well known city swells en- 
tered the grounds collarless and in their shirt 
sleeves. That a too talkative party was asked 
to keep his mouth shut, thereby making more 
room for the crowd, That a womaa and two 
children got seven transfers apiece on one red 


ticket between five and six-thirty on Wednes- 
day, 
. 


I was lately privileged toadmire an exquisite 
Piece of work done by Mr. William Revell of 
O itario street, it being; an address on illumi- 
nated boards, and richly bound in book form in 
Maroon and gold by Brown Bros. Mr. Revell’s 


The Misses Richards n ara of Qaeb ec, 
and intend spending a week or soin Toronto, 
where they will be the guests of Mrs, (Dr.) 


and Mrs. John Gilmore, Sacramento, 
who have been doing the World's Fair, 
are now in the city renewing old acquaint- 
ances of forty years ago, they having been 


TORON id SA 


























ing. The address is beautifully worded and 
a great credit to its composers. 


gation to Rev. Joseph Wild. 


less gaiety being in nowise on the wane. 


well satisfied with the entire affair. 


Biggar, id. Cox and George Carruthers. 


tests and swimming races, 
pennant. 


Mr. 


giving the race to Mr. F. 


race, 


Mr. 
the Port sandfield Quartette, 
Fletcher, Moore, May and 
and the Misses Morrison. 


prizes on Thersday night, 


early, hour. 
and their winners : 


Bessie Clark and Hattie Craig second. 
Murrich. 


Miss Theo. Watson. 


5. Single scull, lady, Mies Langton. 
6 Single scull, Mr. Harry May. 


Carruthers. 
8 Gentlemen’s swimming race, Mr. O. L. Bickford. 
9. Boye’ ewimming race, Master Wyatt. 
10. Yacht race, Mr. F. Warren. 
11. Sailing canoe, Mr. Harry Lea. 
12 Greasy pole, Master McLeod. 
13. Tub race, Master Dobson. 
14. Blindfold s vimming race, Mr. W. B. Lillie. 


NEW NOVELS 
80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR OOR. KING. 








The HEAVENLY TWINS 


By SARAH GRAND 


PARSON JONES 


By FLORENCE MARRAYATT 


DOCTOR Paes. EMILE ZOLA 
The HOYDEN 


By THE DUCHESS 


VESTY OF THE BASINS 


By MRS. S. P. McL. GREEN 


JOHN P. McKENNA 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 
Telephone 1317 


Engtish 
Military 
Tournament 


BY THB 


BRITISH SOLDIERS 
200 Soldiers. 100 Horses. 


Afternoons 3 o'clocck. Evenings 8 o'clook. 

25 cente Grand Stand 60 cents. Reserved 
Seate 75 cents. Promenade 31 

P.ans open Friday morning at Mesers. Suckling & Sone’, 


Yonge street. 
Special excursio:s on all railroads and steamboats enter- 


‘oronto. 
I E. SUCKLING, Manager. 
H. J. _ LESLIE, Man. Dir. Eng. Mil. Tour. 


ON THE CIVIC 


TORON ‘. tc) 








Admiesion 


ing 








‘LEA E. 


Bicycle 
Races 


3 P.M., AT ROSEDALE 


Under the patronage -f Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick. 


The 13th BATTALION BAN® will be in attendance. 


CLUB’S 12th 
ANNUAL 


IN THE EVENING AT THE 


PAVILION 
The 13th BATTALION BAND 


WILL GIVE A GRAND 


PROMENADE CONCERT: 


Complete Programme of New Selections and Solos. 
Do not mise hearing this great band. 


dainty and intricate iieenabee can only 
be fully appreciated by one who has tried and |’ 
realized the difficulty of the art of illuminat - 


It is intended 
as a farewell tribute from Bond street congre- 


So far this season at Port Sandfield has been 
particularly successful, its reputation for harm- 
The 
eighth annual regatta which took place on 
Wednesday and Thursday of last week proved 
the best on record of the Muskoka district. 
The managing committee showed considerable 
judgment, both in its arrangement of the 
events and its selection of prizes therefor, and 
the contestants and audience seemed equally 
The fol- 
lowing gentlemen comprised the committee : 
Messrs, Frank J. Phillips, Walter Read, Robt. 
Hodge, A. W. Ballantyne, Owen A. Smily, 
Wed- 
nesday’s events were entirely muscular in 
character, viz., sculling and canoeing con- 
On Thursday 
sailing races were the chief events, the great- 
est interest centering round the yacht race for 
the Port Sandfield silver challenge cup and 
The general opinion was that Mr. 
Millichamp, who carried off the prize last year, 
would again prove victorious, but in sailing 
under the swing-bridge to the starting point 
Millichamp miscalculated the length of 
his mast with the result that the timber, 
catching under the bridge, snapped off, thus 
Warren, who, how- 
ever, very gallantly offered to postpone the 
On Wednesday evening a very success- 
ful concert took place in the ball-room under 
the direction of Mr. Owen A. Smily, in ad- 
dition to whom the following artistes took 
part: Miss Bessie Clark, Miss Nellie Gordon, 
Walter Read, Master Mousie Fletcher, 

Messrs. 
Bickford, 
The annual hop, 
which took place after the distribution of 
was largely at- 
tended, the floor being in perfect condition, 
and the dancing kept up till a late, or rather 
Following are the regatta events 


1. Double scull, gentlemen, Capt. Laurieand Mr. Morton. 
2. Double soull, ladies, Misses Cox and Burgess ; Misses 


3. Double canoe, gentlemen, Mesers. Jones and °Mc- 


4. Double canoe, lady and gentleman, Mr. R. Hayter and 





7 Double ecull, boys under 14, Masters Campbell‘2and 
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Sfratford 


NIGHT. 
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Miss F, Larkworthy is visiting in Toronto. 

Mr. John Hay of Portland, Oregon, is in the 
city, the guest of Mrs, McKie- Wilson. 

Mr. W. Mowat, Mr. A. C. Mowat and Miss 
Jean Mowat are spending a vacation in To- 
ronto, 

W. J. Elliott of the Central Business College, 
Toronto, spent a few days in the city. 

Mr. A. A. Matthews, the wealthy leather 
magnate of Sarnia, is in the city. 

Assistant P. O. Inspector Malony is at the 
Chicago Fair. 

Mr. D. G. Baxter spent a few days last week 


ny 


ah 
ey 


TNIV, 


is 


[ cord Lambeequins 


AND 
in Toronto, where he has some large buildings, i 
Mr. Kilvert of the Bank of Montreal is visit- Portieres 
ing his parents in Hamilton. Fringes, Loops 
Mrs, A. McLennhan and daughter, of Owen 
Sound, are in the city. 8 Cords and Tassels 
Miss Dunsmore is visiting in Clinton. Etc., Etc. 


Miss Kelly of Acton is the guest of Mrs. Jas 
Kennedy of Brunswick avenue. 

Mrs, (Dr.) J. P. Rankin has returned home 
from a very pleasant trip to Toronto. 

Sir Hugh Campbell, leader of the North 
Perth Conservative party, leaves shortly for 
Chicago Fair. QuILu DRIverR, 


dohn Kay, Son & 60, 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO. 











Orillia. 


ENDORSED. BY THE MUSICAL PROFESSION 


A most charming picnic was given on Wed- 
nesday, August 9, by Mr. Pellatt of South- 
wood Hall, Orillia, and Mr. Wade of Orillia, to 
Horse-Shoe Island in Lake Couchiching. The 
triple combination of pleasant people, perfect 
arrangements for the enjoyment and glorious 
weather, made the day one long to be remem- 
bered by those present. The event of the day 
was the christening of Mr. Pellatt’s new steam 
yacht. Mrs, Pellatt performed the ceremony, 
and the yacht was given her pretty name, 


Greatest Durability 
Latest Designs 
Moderate Prices 


BELL= 


Lorna Doon, amidst rousing cheers. Among PURE . 

those present were: Mr. and Mrs. Fellatt, Mr. TONE IA NOS Old Pianos Excha nged 
and Mrs, Wade, the Misses Wade, Miss Pel- ive 

latt, Mrs. R. B. Hamilton, Miss Hamilton, 


Miss Murphy of Port Hope, the Misses Beeton, 
Miss Laidlaw, Mrs. Waters, the Misses Elliott 
of New Orleans, Mrs. and Miss Ardagh, Mrs, 
Muir, Miss Poisette, Mrs, Charles Fitton, Miss 
McCosh, Miss Ramsay, Mrs. Harvey, the 
Misses Grange, Mrs. and the Misses Moore, the 
Misses Greene of Toronto, Miss Wharin, Miss 
Thompson, Miss Mulcahy, Miss Robinson, and 
Messrs. Pellatt, Wade, Grant, Scott, Ambrose, 


Lee, Muir, Darby, Strathy, Beeton, Robinson, 
Greene, Cronyn, Tucker and Drs, A. E. and 
A. R. Ardagh. 


BELL PIANO WAREROO/IS 


In connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 107 Yonge 
Street, East side, below Adelaide Street. 


DUCHESS OF OXFORD RANGES 


Are a Grand Success. Are Sold on their Merits. 














... THESE RANGES... 


Have the Largest Oven 
Are the Most Economical 
Are the Greatest Water Heaters 


Are the Handsomest in the Market. 


OUR PATENT DOUBLE OVEN FLUE 


a Quick Working 


sumption ¢ 


Oven with smallest 


f fuel. 


Insures con- 





THE FOLLOWING CrIiTy AGENTS: 


179 King Street E. | Thos. Sturgeon 436 College Street 
—_ Yonge Street Levi Washington Gil Queen E, 
Harkley Bro; 431 ‘Spadina Aveaue 


SOLD BY 


Wheeler & Bain..... . ...... 
Geo. Boxall ae 
W. H. Sparrow... 





W. J. Malloran.. ; ‘aee "queen = R. Fletcher ‘142-144 Dundas Street 
Rosebrough & Sons...... 60 se Mie Ws Mb oes cdersescce 2 1097 Wonge Street 
Te IEEE cs ccvsceese ; sea ** = Gibson & Shompeen ae 435 Yonge Street 
Joseph Harringten............ 619 * = 8S. Greer 5 . L134 Queen Street W 
is MIS cos sousesceseas 1434 =‘ = ETN iu wices ves saccseeecabex Seaton Village 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY COMPANY, Toronto 


Show Room-—500 King Street West. 








- FOR - 
Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Silverware, 
Clocks, Bronzes, Optical Goods, &c. 
- TRY - 


KENT BROS. CLEARING SALE 


And Save from 25 te 50 Per Cent. 


1893-94 


from business the whole of their 


immense stock must ardless of « 


SIGN OF THE INDIAN CLOCK 
168 Yonge Street, Toronto 


‘In Muskoka 
| At the Seaside 
| By the Lakes 


retiring 


sold reg 


As they are 
ost 


...CARD... 


eee 











Our Importations for Fall and 
Winter are now ready for inspec- 


tion. 


Henry A. Taylor 








Toronto 
ma ‘off, ” ; ,.| Wherever the “Iron Horse” pene 
i $ 3 A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- I 
No. 1 Rossin House Block lor's Friend and the Housewife’s Help. trates the “Hygeia Best Bever- 
ae ages” will keep you company. A 
THE LABEL OF postal card will bring them. 
“SYMINGTON, EDINBURGH ” Packed in dozens. All flavors. 
e ® { COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that it is . 
oa best materials by the most ungeoved pro- Hygeia Orange Phosphate 
- e08e8, f one stan t e 

P all la Nl D Sa vo ee and Raspberry Phosphate 





are delicious fruit flavors. Ice them 


well. 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 


Telephone 2625 


Queen’s Royal Hotel 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 
from 


Stanway & Bayley 


42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


OF 


McPHERSON’S 


Weeding - Out 
Sale 





JUST PUBLISHED 


The Prinee of India 


OR 
WHY CONSTANTINOPLE FELL 

A thousand excellent bargains in Shoes BY NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 

still await you! but not for long, as we are GEN. LEW WALLACE A charming spot to avoid the heat of the dog days and 
. enjoy the delighte of a pleasant watering place. Ther- 

making short work of them. Author of “Ben Her,” &0., &. tometer on ~ ._ eS . 

Any day this week you stand a chance to degrees thie season. 
make the bygxest hit of your purchasing | C10ts 2 Vee i atattailes) | RNRAN'EUTERDAY | Wunn's Fatuece Orchestra 
career. (Canadian Copy rig on, EY e oa 





The greatest book of the year. Call and see the book s rate of $5 50 Saturday to Monday, including re- 


turn fare on Niagara Navigation Company's splendid 


anyway. 
— steamers Tickets at Queen's Hotel, Toronto. 
2 reatl ft eek longer. 
mee Mc P H ERSON ae JAMES BAIN & SON ee ee ae ee ee ee Getenes 
Greere Cater eap Aug. 29. H. WINNETT, Queen's Royal Hotel, 
Filled 186 Yonge 186 Nights 53 King Street East - - Toronto Niagara-on-the-Lake. 
















































































August 26, 1893 


SR LO eee eee 


GB STERLING soar. 


and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


We have them. WM. LOCAN, 


We are expected to have them. oceans ST, JOHN, N. B, 
The pleasure of the. patronage which we serve depends largely upon our ability to . ‘ : 
present the very newest creations of the best designers long before any of them ap- ae “yy 
pear in any form anywhere else. There are many exclusive designs which are 

wholly controlled by us. wha 

We have just received TORONTO’S NEW CARPET HOUSE 

And placed in display San a 

The very latest patterns of Axminster, Wilton, Brussels and Tapestry Carpets, imported 

by us direct from the Kidderminster makers, and we are making a special exhibit of 

these in connection with many choice new designs in Lace Curtains. This is our 

show season, and we have ample time to give every possible attention to visitors. 


FASHIONS FAVORED FANCIES 


GARPETS CURTAINS. 


FURNISHINGS 


FOR 
FALL 


FOSTER & PENDER 


TORONTO'S NEW CARPET HOU 
14 & KING ST. EAST 


The Summer Hotels. 


Following is a list of guests registered at 
the Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake, on 
Saturday of last week:—Sir Francis Johnston 
of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs. R. Pyatt of New 
York, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Turner, Mr. W. B. 
Turner of Philadelphia, Mr. W. L. Hunter, 
Mr. H. Halliday of Pembroke, Mrs. H. Web- 
ster of New York, Mr. C. J. Wilson, Miss Wil- 
son, Miss Baird of Philadelphia, Mr. and Mrs. 
Logan of British Columbia, Major A. M. 
Smith, Major Denison of Hamilton, Mrs. H. 
Martin, the Misses Martin of Buffalo, Miss 
M. Davis of Pittsburgh, Miss Fishering of 
Alleghany, Miss Sawyer of East Lambton, Mrs. - 
J. W. Smith, Miss Smith, Mrs. E, Smith, Mr. 
L. W. Smith of Rochester, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. 
Stuart of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. Spalding 
Evans of Lockport, Mr. J. E. Burroughs, Mr. 
C. A, Cascardin, Miss Westfall, Miss Osborne 
of Rochester, Mr. and Mrs. J. Gow of Hamil- 
ton, Dr. Varden of Galt, Ont., Miss Foster of 
New Orleans, Mr. R. C. Schenck, Miss Schenck 
of Dayton, Ohio, Mr. L. A. Tilley, Mr. D. B, 
Dick of Toronto, Mrs. and Miss Schiefer, Miss 
E. Gibbon, Mr. T. L. Pratt, Mrs. Henry Mar- 
tin, Misses Eleanor and Mary Martin, Dr. 
A. T. Bull, Mr. P. Pratt, Miss Chittenden, 
Miss Houghton, Mayor and Mrs. Bishop, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. A. Lascelles, Mr. and Mrs, Schiefer, 
Mr. F. C. Sippel, Mr. and Mrs. C. Welch of 
Buffalo. 

Maplehurst Hotel : General and Mrs. Staul- 
bein of Peterboro’, Miss M. A. Wilkie, Mr. A. 
B. Wilkie, Mr. C.S. Wilkie, Mrs. J. L. Brodie, 
Misses Edith and Ethel Brodie, Masier W. 
Brodie, Mr. and Mrs, G. A. Bertram, the 
Misses Bertram and Masters George and 
Douglas Bertram, Mr. and Mrs, Gordon Mac- 
kenzie and family,’Mrs. and Miss Bonnell, Miss 
Hutchinson, Miss M. A. Clapperton, Mr. Jack 
Faulkner, Mrs. F. Crompton and family, Mr. 
and Mrs. Nesbitt, Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Mel- 
drum, Miss Gormley, Mr. and Mrs, T. B, 
Featherstonhaugh and family, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edmund Wragge, Mr. H. Lindner, Mr. H. B. 
Meldrum, Major and Mrs. James Mason and 
family, all of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. J. B. 
Griffith of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Carl- 
ing and family, Mr. and Mrs. H. E, Gates, Mrs, 
P. Mulkem, Mr. W. Masuret, the Misses 
Masuret, Miss L. M. Labatt, all of London ; 
Mr. W. F. Kerr, Mr. H. H. Mason, Mr. G, T. 
Tiffenny of Joan Fernandes ; Miss Vedder and 
Miss A. B. Walsh of Niagara Falls, N.Y. 

Hotel Louise, Lorne Park :—Mr. George B. 
Sweetnam, Mr, and Mrs. George T. Gorrie and 
family, Mr. and Mrs. Jas. Bonnick and family, 
Miss McCulla and Mr. W. F. Scott of Bramp 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Howe, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Cuny, Mr. and Mrs. R. D. McIndoe, Miss E. 
L. Owen, Mr. S. H. Loughlin, Mr. J. H. Seels, 
Miss Larkhan, Miss M. Kief and Miss A. Mce- 
Conney of Buffalo. N. Y., Miss F. Logg of St. 
Thomas, Mr. and Mrs. C. R. S. Dinnick and 
family, Mr. E, Fielding, Mrs. F. Hunter of 
Hamilton, Mr. M. Armour of Erie, Pa., Miss 
Alice Sweetnam, Mr. and Mrs, H. C. Paterson 
of London, Miss Pearson and Mr. W. B. Mc 
Culla of Brampton, Messrs, E, A. Holden of 
Hamilton, and John James, Mr. and Mrs. We 
R. Henderson, Miss H, Henderson, Miss V. 
Henderson, Master L. Henderson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Buckley, and Miss Appleby of Belleville. 

Monteith House, Lake Rosseau Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Ault and two children, of Larrie, Mr. 
and Mrs, R. 
ham, Mr, and Mrs. Charles Ware, Mr. and Mrs. 


John A, Harkins and baby and nurse. Miss Flo | 


Sidsworth, Mr. C, M. Passmore, Mr. D. Blain, 
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel and Miss May, the Misses 
McArthur, Mr. E. S. Warne, Mr, E 
Mr. George Dawson, Mr. William Budd, Mr. 
A. S. Arnold, Mr. W. J. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. 


W. G. Ross, Mr, J. Bland, Mr, H, F. Pyke, Mr. | 


H. P. Heming, Mr. W. W. Grills, Mr. John B. 
Kirby, Mrs. and Miss Bilton, Miss Chute, 
Lieut.-Col. Jones, Mrs. W. Beattie Nesbitt, 
Mr. and Mrs, F, Crompton with children and 
nurse, Mr. Frank Owen, Mr. S. S. Searle, 
Misses M. and J. Stewart, Mr. George Hast 
ings, Mr. W. J. Hughes, and Mr. W. Hewitt of 
Toronto, Mr. E. P. Hopkinson of Austin, Texas, 
Mr. James P. Smith of St. Augustine, Florida, 
Mr. T. W. Duffy of Orillia, Miss J. Kelly of 
Alliston, Mr., Mrs. and Miss L. E. Cummings, 
Mias C. E. Holtby of Woodstock, Mr. H. H. 
Rammage, Mr. Fred Littie, Mrs. A. M. 
Little of Waterford, Mr. G. W. Turner of 
Philadelphia, Penn.. Mr. H. B. Slaven of 
New York, Mr. J. W. Slaven, Mr. Alex. 


L. Gooderham, Miss Eva Uooder- | 


P, Deane, | 


FOSTER & PENDER 


SE 


Slaven of Orillia, Mr. G. Hewett of Hanover, | grand Civic Holiday matinee on Monday after- 
Mr. and Mrs. R. A. E. Greenshields of Mont- | noon, Aug. 28, This is, without a doubt, the 
real, Mr. C. A. Montgomery of Brantford, Dr. | best patrol show on the road. The play is one | 
Young of Souris, Man., Mr. George H. Van | that deals of police life in larger cities in trac- 
Norman of Springfield, Mass., Misses Jane and | ing down crime. The white patrol used in 
Louie Turnbull, Mr. George N. Jackson, Mr. | this production are the same identical horses 
Charles G. Booker of Hamilton, Mr. W. Krugof | that became famous for their noble work dur- 
Chesley, Judge and Miss McCurry of Parry | ing the Anarchists Riots in Chicago, some 
Harbor, Mr, Charles Coit, Mr. Oliver P, Clay | yearsago, The prices at this popular theater 
of Cleveland, O., Mr. R. A. Bunting, Mr. | wili remain as ever at 15, 25,35, and 50 cents, 


se The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CD, Li 


of Barrie, Mr. F. W. Dyer of Montreal, Mr. W. 
JUST PUT INTO STOCK 


A. Bunting of Pittsburg, Mr. J. F. Muirhead 
NEW DESIGNS IN 


of London, Eng., Mr. A. E, Hodgin, and Miss 
L. Smith of Chatham. 

Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room 
and Drawing-Room 


FURNITURE 


4ND FANCY (HAIRS AND TABLES 


AT VERY LOW PRICES 
97 Yonge St. 


POTTY. 
PACIFIC Ky. 


SOLID VESTIBULED TRAINS 


DAILY 


Oo and after July 31, 1893, leaving Toronto 
north side Union Depot. Telephone 2177 


curcace 7.20 am. po King Street West 
2 50 


DAISY P.M. I 
7.20 The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


A. Y. Pearson’s big scenic surprise, The aie 
a oe EXPREAS le 
Police Patrol, comes to Jacobs & Sparrow’s | COLU@BUAN rn.” cuyeseyete 
Opera House for one week commencing with a | EXP R&S Dally, except Sunday. Births. 
— From Toronto and all Stations West PEAKER—Aug. 18, Mra. J W. Peaker—a gon. 
PEARSON—Japan, July 23, Mre. B. H. Pearson—a eon. 


On AUGUST 18 and 19, 1893, 


Return Tickete will be issued to the 


‘WORLD’S FAIR 


Good to leave Chicago bv any train op to and including 
August 28th, at first-class 


SINGLE FARE 


FOR THE ROUND TRIP. 


For berths in First-Class or Tourist Sleepers or eeate in 
Parlor Oare and full particulars call on any Agent of the 
Company. 


our advertisement last week 


Paris. value yet offered to the public. 
The opening of the sulphur baths in con- 
nection with the well known sulphur springs of 
this town, took place on Thursday of last 
week with a celebration in which the whole | 
town joined with enthusiasm. Space will not 
permit a full report of the many selections 
played by the popular town band during the 
well patronized promenade concert, which was 
brought to a close by a fine display of fireworks. 
For many years past the medicinal virtues of 
the sulphur springs at Paris have been well 
known and tested both by the inhabitants of 
the town and of the neighboring county. It 
has been the custom of those who have become 
acquainted with the virtues of these springs to 
drive regularly to the town and partake of the 
benefits of the water. Mr. John Roland of the 
Arlington Hotel is the present proprietor of 
the sulphur springs, and has recently taken 
energetic steps to bring the benefits of this 
medicinal water within the reach of all. He 
has laid pipes from the springs to his hotel. 


FLOWKR TUBKS 
Some of the latest designs in 
Plain Crystal, Celery Green, Roman Green, 


JUNOR & IRVING 





&e. 


The Police Patrol. 





Marriages 
father, on August 17, by Rev. J. H. Hazlewood, Gaylord 
H. Patterson, M.A, Ph D., only son of Dr. A. M. Pat- 
terson, of Patterson, Pa, to Helen Loulse, voucgest 
Saughter of Archibald McKellar of Ingersoll, Ont. 

BaeSee Gin —Sag. 9, Robt. G. Nesbits to Jennie 

mor. 

MULLER—WALKER—Avg. 16, Thos. E. Muller to E. 
Mabel Walker. 

WESTMACOTT—LEY—Aug., Rev. A. E. G. Westmacott to 
Caroline M. F. Ley. 

CAMERON—IRELAND—Auvg. 19, Donald A. Cameron to 
Winifred E H. Ireland. 


Holbrook 


NEWTON—GORDON— Aug. 
Jeanie Gordon 


Brainerd & Armstrong’s 
WILL WASH 


e pretty?” 
lat prett 

V k,youinhuman brother! Of 
course he Did you ever see a] lumper, 
rosier, better-natured baby in your lif 
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i eee : Satie _—« This brand of Wash Silks is used 

) exclusively by the Associated Art- 
ists and leading embroiderers every- 
where, having been awarded medals 


y its the best food in the world. 
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wish you had, 


‘The Baby,” will be ber of years. 
PHOS. LEEMING & 


nt to any one on 


i Fequest CO., Montreal.) 


WE HAVE NOW SOME FINE 


‘Oak Sideboards and ~~ — 
| Bedroom Suits | 


Which we have imported for this season's trade. 
some fine 


‘Fancy Tables in Solid Mahogany & Oak | 


| oe 


\J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


160 Queen St. West 





Also 


MACHINE 
OILS 


ardin 


ARE THE CHAMPION 
McCOLL BROS. & CO., Oil Manutacturers 





Telephene 1067 


Toronto 


PATTERSON—McKELLAR— At the residence of the bride’s 


FINOH—HOLBROOK—Aug. 15, Rev. C. W. Finch to Anna 
10, George H. Newton to 


McCOLL’s= 


and Cylinder 


GOLD MEDAL OILS OF CANADA 


Notwithstanding the immense number we have sold of the Deep Club Bag 
we find that the demand for 
and as we keep in stock full lines, ranging from $1.50 to $34.50, are able to suit all tastes. 
are now selling a Leather Lined Gladstone, 20 inches long, that costs $5.50, and is the best 
They are just the size to take for a few days’ trip. 


| 
| 


(ASIATIC 
DYES) 


of superiority over all other makes 
by the American Institute fora num- 
These goods are on 
sale by leading dealers in every 
town and city on the American con 


The Fashionable Gladstone Bag 


as shown in 
IS as great as ever 


We 


the Gladstone 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 105 King St. West 


TROOP—BURNS— Aug. 16, Arthur G. Troop to Agnes Or 
Burne. 


Deaths. 


PARKER—Aug. 20, Marjory F Parker, aged 90 
DELAPORTE—Aug. 22, Alexander G. Delaporte, aged 2 
OCATTO— Aug. 18, Norman W. Catto, aged 7. 
McGIVERIN—Aug. 18, Ida Jane McGiverin, aged 37. 
SHANNON—Aug. 17, Eva J. A. Shannon, sged 13. 
WILLIAMS—Aug. 18, Hannah Williams, aged 77. 
SINCLAIR—Aug. 22, William A. Sinclair, azed 84, 
ROSWELL—Anug. 18, G. H. W. Roswell, aged 34. 
LYALL—Aug , Eleie Louiea Lyall, aged 1. F=_. 
BALDWIN—Aug 23, Leila Marjorie Baldwin, aged 1. 
BRYCE—Aug. 22. Alexander Bryce. 


TUM 


GANA uy 
FAVORITE. 


PIANOS 


TKING STREET West 
TORONTO. 


Wash Silks 


ROMAN FLOSS 


& 
RES? 
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FAST COLORS 
(Guaranteed) 


Oil 


TORONTO 





